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DAY HOTEL, AND RESTAURANT, 


DINING, 


BUILDING AND INVESTMENT | 





T Br A, 
THIS YEAR’S GROWTH, 
VIA SUEZ CANAL, 


MART’ S| 


Establishments, 
' OPPOSITE TOWN HALL, SALFORD 


110, Borough Buildings, London Road; | 


62, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 
2s.4d. 2s. 6d. | 

Fine Pekoe-flavour, 2s. 8d. | 
Finest Imported, rich Pekoe-flavour, 3s. & 3s. 4d. | 


Choicest Gatherings— Rich full-flavoured Lapsong | 


_ Souchong, 4s. 


DAVIES’S 


CHARTREUSE, from the Monastery. 
CURACOA, from Amsderdam. 

| MARA CHINO, from Zara. 

| CHERRY CORDIAL, from Copenhagen. 
NOYAU DE MARTINIQUE. 
BENEDICTINE, from the Abbey. 
TRAPPISTINE, from the Monastery. 
PARFAIT AMOUR, from Bordeaux. 


2, ROOK ST., YORK ST., 
OFF MOSLEY STREET. 


LUNCHEON, AND SMOKING ROOMS, 
CHOICE WINES, LONDON STOUT, AND BURTON 
= ALES, yar ere 
W. MILBURN’S 

Agricultural. Implement Depot, ; 

7, Topp Street, Corporation Street, j CRFME DE THE-MOKA- -VANILLE, ditto. 

MANCHESTER. } GOLDWATER, from Dantzic. 

Double-furrow Ploughs, Turnip Cutters, Pulpers, Ch: uft | KUMMEL from Riga. 


__ Cutters, from 42s, each ; Oilcake Mills, &c. 
| PUNCH ESSENCES, Rum, Arrac, Pine Apple. 


THE QUEEN'S mux PUNCH, finest quality. 





SOCIETY. 
HEAD OFFICES ; 96, BRIDGE ST., MANCHESTER. 


Annual Income, nearly £400, £400,000. 
at five per cent interest 

Amounts not exc eeding £ 

—— 
hold securi 


‘omens, &e., upon application at the 


’ Tm > , ‘ . ny 
Masic LANT ERN SLIDES, 
of Every Description, 
| at s TWENTY PER © ENT DISCOUNT 
a HE NOVELTIES IN STOCK. 
Biebeaae AS ARMSTRONG & BROTHER, 


THE ROYAL #YE HO 
88, DEANSGATE, MANCHESTER. SPITAL, 


WHEELER & WILSON’ 

Y Ss 
ane SILENT WORKING SEWING MACHINES, 
Sash eer ar re | 

er A N, to 

nen Sewing Machines in the World ‘ 

7 Hedy} General Mz anufacturing Purposes. | 
~ 6s, ae Dod on Easy Terms. 
Only 131, us free. 
Only Depot : MARKE 
laden Nee 4 SeaEEs, | 


James ‘Smith & Company, 
WINE MERCHANTS, 
26, Market Street, 


Amounts received 


250 repaid upon demand. 
Promptly made upon Freehold and Lease- 


LIVERPOOL: 11, Lorp Street. 
BIRMINGHAM: 28, Hicu Srreet. 


a 





MANOHESTER. | 





Price One wan 


THE 


GLOBE PARCEL mae 


1274, MARKET STREET. 
PARCELS AND PACKAGES FORWARDED DAILY 
TO ALL PARTS OF ENGLAND, SCOTLAND, 


IRELAND, 
AND THE 


| CONTINENT OF EUROPE, 


| 
| 


| GOODS anv Parcels FORWARDED PER MAIL AND 
| orHeR Steamers orn Sattina Vessets To INpia, 
| Carina, AUSTRALIA, UNITED STATEs. CANADA, AND ALL 
| OTHER PARTS OF THE WORLD. 


- CAVARGNA, 
Cook and Confectioner, 


| 
| 
PURVEYOR 


To their R.H. the Prince and Princess of Wales, to 
his Majesty the King of Italy, and H.R.H. 
Prince Eugenio of Carignano, 


| A series of Bills of Fare for Wedding Breakfasts, 
Banquets, Ball Suppers, Soirées, &c., can be had on 
| application, or by post, to Mr, Cavargna, and estimates 
| for any number of guests at a few hours’ notice, 

including the hire of silver plate, china, linen, epergnes, 
| and every requisite. All tastefully executed, a la John 
| Ball, or on the Continental principle, with every luxury 


| experience can suggest, 


93, UPPER BROOK STREET, 
AND 
99 & 101, OXFORD STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


“ONE DOSE RELIEVES, ONE BOTTLE CURES. 


TIVHE most certain cue for 
4 Coughs, Bronchitis, & 
PRATT’S * BLACK “CHERRY *eouaH 


cul 
134d. and 2s, oa per bottle. 
Sold by J. Woolley and W. Mather; the 
Proprietor, G. W. PRATT, Cavendish 
Street ; and all chemists in town and 


country. 
| BAILIE & Co., 
BILLIARD AND BAGATELLE TABLE 
MANUFACTURERS, 
GLOBE WORKS, ALBERT 8T., BRIDGE ST., 
MANCHESTER. 


Late Practica, Partner or Batis & SwaLLow, 
Inventor of the Patent Indicator, 
Patent Pocket Holder, and Patent Cue Cement. 


Savas OTT 
CaHSslT Ia Visa 


SHHOLYM COHLVUAHIHO S.INEX 








Every requisite for the Billiard Room always in Stock. 
Cushions Re-modelled on R.B’s Improved Principle, 


“I LVOSNVAG 
‘O4 





} 
All Jobbing personally attended to by Mr. Bailie, 





BYYDE & SHELDRICK, { 


20s. to 40s. 


SPECIALITIES 
IN OVERCOATS 


Manchester. 


(72, OLDHAM STREET, 









THE MODERN SPHINX, asplendidly Carved Pipe and Cigar Holder 
_THOMAS LAMB & CO'S., 






7, OLD MILLGATE, MANCHESTER 











WA THER’S ORIE NTAL | 
ROSE CREAM, extracted | 
from the choicest rose-leaves, 
1emoves scurf, strengthens and 
imparts a gloss (without the 
ise of pomades) to the hair, 
uid prevents baldness, even re- 
storing the growth in many 
ases Which appear hopeless — 
Sold by all chemists in bottles, 
at ls., 2a. 6d,, and 5s, each.— 
WILLIAM MATHER 14, Bath 
Street, Newgate Street, London, 
E.C.; 19, Hanging Ditch, and 
106, Chester Road, Manchester, 





ROYAL BALSAMIC 


\ ATHER’S 
4 PLAISTERS (as supplied to the Army and Navy 
at Scutari Hospita’).—Sold by all chemists at 1d., 2d., 


| 4d, 6d.,and 8d each. Caution: Every plaster has the 
mala signature, trade-mark, and address on the 
| ack, 

| 

} 

| 


FEEDING BOTTLES, WITH EARTHENWARE 
FITTINGS 


durable 
2s. each 


Sold by all Chemists, at éd., 1s,, 1s. 6d., and 


| 
Se 
! (Established 40 Years.) 


T 
\| S are universally acknowledged to be the best for 
|} the speedy cure of Coughs, Colds, Asthma, Influenza, 


and lungs.—W 

|| Street, London ; 
|| In boxes at 1s. 14d. and 2s. 9d, each 

1} Caution.—“* W. MATHER, Chester Road, 
j 

| 





chester,” on the Government stamp round every bux. 
} Sent Post Free for 16 Stamps. 


Just Published, Demy 8vo, 170 pp., Cloth Lettored, 


Price 3s. 6d. 


1} AND HOW THEY ARE WASTED. 
AN OMITTED CHAPTER IN POLITICAL ECONOMY, 
CONTENTS. 
On the Development of our Manufacturing Industry 
|} On the Sources of our National Wealth 
| On Pauperism 
On the Falling-off in Trade 
Productive and Non-pPoductive Labour and Expen- 
diture 
|} On the Main Cause of Bad Trade and Natiunal Waste, 
On the Right Expenditure of Money 
The Remedy 
By WILLIAM HOYLE, Author of “An Enquiry into 
the Causes of _ r hang Continued Depression in the 
Cetton Trade,’ , &e, 


Manchester pr Ileywoop, 141 and 143, Deansgate, 
andon—SiMPKIN, Mars SHALL, & Co. 


wTOW RAADT, 
PRICE TWOPENCE. 


BEN. BRIERLEY’S JOURNAL 
FOR MARCH. 
CONTENTS | 
JOUNNY AND PEGGY. 
By Ben, Briervey. 
ADVENTURES OF MR. MORTIMER BROWN. 
By James Barnes. 
WOMEN’S RIGHTS 
Chapter I,.—By ALexanper Hume. 
COMIC HISTORY OF LANCASHIRE. 
By An-o'-Tu’-yate.—Chap. IIT, 
THE MOORLAND INN, 
By Ouiver Waustarr, 
MY LODGER. 


By Cuarves Branpon. 


THE EXQUISITE, FIVE SHILLINGS PER POUND, FOURPENCE PER OUNCE. 


THE 





Chapter I. 
With this Issue will be presented No. 9 of 
THE COTTERS OF MOSSBURN, 
By Ben. Brienrey. 
: JOHN HEYWOOD, DEANSGATE; 


AND ALL NEWSAGENTS., 


Thomas Lamb & Co's. Smoking Mixtures are the Best.—Victoria, at 6d. per Ounce, 
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, OUR NATIONAL RESOURCES; | 


THE SPHINX. 
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\PAtHER: 'S IMPROVED. INFANTS’ | | MANCHESTER AND SALFORD HACKNEY 


The cheapest ever introduced, and uni- | 
versally admitted to be the most simple, cleanly, and | 


AN TON'’S Celebrated COUGH PILLS | 


| 
| 


Bronchitis, Consumption, and all diseases of the chest | 
MATHER, 14, Bath Street, Newgate | 
and 109, Chester Road, Manchester. | 


JOHN HEYWOOD'S 


L 
PENNY RAILWAY GUIDE, © ae oe 


FOR THE PEOPLE. 








Published on the First of each Month. | SECOND SERIES 
| ‘ 
This Local Guide contains the Arrivals ana DELIVE 
Departures from nearly Six Hundred different RED IN THE HULME TOWN HALL 
Stations, and in addition to this mass of so Ac, 


mation will be found | 


A COMPLETE POSTAL GUIDE; | 
General Steam Packet Directory; | 


ALMANACK AND LIVERPOOL TIDE TARLE; 
List of Fairs for the Month; 


Just published, the Ninth Lecture of the 
Series, 


F.R.S. Delivered February 25th, 1871, 


MORE ABOUT COAL. How Coal ani 
| the Strata in which it is found were formed, 
Illustrated with diagrams, By A. H. Gree, | 

| M.A., F.G.S. Delivered on Feb. 15th. 


COACH AND CAB FARES; 
CITY AND COUNTY OMNIBUS GUIDE; 
AND 


A Complete List of Carriers | THE BASUGA HISTORY OF Pat: 
by Road ing Stones. By Professor Williamson, ¥.8 


Delivered on February Ist, 1871, 
BETWEEN MANCHESTER AND SALFORD 
se CORAL AND CORAL REEFS i) 


TOWNS IN THE IMMEDIATE NEIGHBOURHOOD. Professor Huxley, LL.D.,F.RS Delivad } 
ve November 4th, 1870. 


PUBLISHING OFFICE: SPECTRUM. ANALYSIS. By Professe | 
Al & 143, DEANSGA TE, - MANCHESTER. Roscoe, F.R.S. Delivered November 8 

SPECTRUM ANALYSIS in its appli 
a tion to the Heavenly Bodies. By ¥. 
Huggins, LL.D., D.C.L., F.RS. Delivend 
Nov. 16th. 


THE TEMPERATURE AND ANIMAL 
Life of the Deep Sea. 











NEW WORKS 





| Published in February by John Heywood. | OUR COAL FIELDS. By W. Bol 


| | first Book compiled to suit the requirements of Standard 
| I. of the Revised Code. 


| Or, Practical Geometry, 


| the use of schools. 


} 


| 


| Commenced February Ist. 1871. 


| devoted to the advocacy of the rights of the Schoolmasters 
and Schoolmis 


- THE MODERN SPHINX, a “splendidly ly Carved Pipe 
THOMAS LAMB & CO’S.,, 7. OLD MILLGATE, MANCH 


| Manchester: P ubli shed by JOHN HEYWOOD, 141 and | 


Dawkins, Esq., F.R.S. Delivered Nov, 2ind 
‘CHARLES DICKENS. By A. W. Wari 


M.A. Delivered November 50th 
The preceding five Lectures, done up # 


Illuminated Cover, 6d. 
| 7 be hi on separate. Price id. 


| 
Foolscap 8vo., 64 pp., Cloth, 4d. 


JOHN HEYWOOD’S MANCHESTER READERS. | 


| A new series for Elementary Schools of all classes. The 


“In the press and will shortly be re-publish 
THE FIRST SERIES of Science Lectus 


for the People. Delivered in the Carpenter 
Hall, Manchester, Session 1866- a 


ELEMENTARY CHEMISTRY ' 
Lectures). By Professor Roscoe, F a | 


ZOOLOGY (Four Lectures). By Dr. Alcock 

hes COAL. By Professor W. 8. Jerons Mh 
y fa 

| ELEMEN' TARY PHYSIOLOG - 


Foolscap Oblong 4to., 20 pp., Price 4d. Part 3 


A COURSE OF GEOMETRICAL DRAWING; 


Plane and Solid : including the 
construction ane use of Scales, Orthographic, Horizontal, 
and Isometric Projection, and the ‘Theory of Shadows. 
Designed for artizan and engineering students, and for 
By C. Spriggs, Mechanical Engineer. 


Foolcap 8vo, 88 pages, price Ninepence. 


A PLAIN PRACTICAL ENGLISH GRAMMAR, 


ON AN ORIGINAL PLAN ; 





| Being a collection of short definitions, designed to be | | organ, MD, 
committed to memory, with examples and exercises. By | Lectures). By John Edward Morg 
‘Two Schoolmasters. 
setuid | (Oxon). Lunia 
uniform with the above, 
Crown 4to, price One Shilling. Done up 
Cover, Is. i 


THE NEW SCHOOL LETTER WRITER. 


PART 2, 


ow Ready, Price One siillg 


as o’'TH’ YATE 
TIMES AND THINGS 


— 
BY BEN. BRIERLEY. 





Containing Forty-five Letters, chiefly relating to Schoo! 
Matters. By Thomas Bullock, LL.D. 


New Scholastic Periodical. 


“THE NATIONAL SCHOOLMASTER,”’ 


PUBLISHED MONTHLY. 





Each number to consist | 
Demy Octavo, besides a large number of pages 
Price One Penny ; or will 
Exclusively | 


of 16 pp 
devoted to Advertisements 
be sent postage free for 12 months for rs. 3d. 
—— 
D. 
HEYWOO 
ESTER : JOHN 
MANCH oF \RsHall, yo 


older combi 
ESTER. 


tresses in the United Kingdom. 


EpucATIONAL DEPARTMENT, 141, 
SimPkKIN, MARSHALL, & Co. 


{ Pipo and Cigar Ho 


143. Deansgate. 
Deansgate. London: 








LONDON: SIMPKIY, 








Any of the Lecturs j 


' 
|ON THE SUN. By J. Norman Loctye | 


Delivered by Dr. } 
Carpenter, F.R.S., on February 8th, 187]. | 


| 
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‘LA CAOBA’S.—THIS CIGAR is recommended as the Best of the Seasori. 
THOMAS LAMB & % CO.’S, 7, OLD MILLGATE. Price 30/ er 100. 
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TERR uarcat uot THE SPHINX. | 
: | 
' Icy rr rm 
" ;s PRINCE’S THEATRE, MANCHESTER. | 
{ P) PROPRIETORS, THE PRINCE’S THEATRE COMPANY LIMITED. 
| 
| EVERY EVENING, AT SEVEN, 
; NEVER BEFORE REPRESENTED IN MANCHESTER, 
» = SHAKESPHRL’S 
mm 
. i ATHEN 
= IMON OF 
a] ; ABRIDGED FOR.REPRESENTATION BY CHARLES CALVERT. 
SCENERY BY T. GRIEVE AND PERKINS. 
ral | ; THE INCIDENTAL MUSIC SELECTED BY MR. CALVERT, AND ARRANGED BY Mf. EDWARD WILLIAMS. 
by De. WITH THE CELEBRATED 
187]. 
um TABLEAUX OF WAR AND PEACE! 
“" First TasLteau.—SUMMONED TO THE WAR. | Fourth Tastrauv.—WAR \ a 
. 7 Seconp TabsLeau.—ANOTHER SORTIE. | Firra Tapteau.—PEACE J : = | 
lived Tuirp Tabteav.—THE PRAYER IN THE CHURCH. | Sixtn.—AN ALLEGORICAL TABLEAU, | 
saa} IN. WHICH | 
rofesset ’ : 
ber MRS. CHARLES CALVERT | 
wt a | WILL APPEAR AS “PEACE,” AND DELIVER AN ODE, 
Deliver , Fivan Tapieawt—THE DOVE AND OLIVE BRANCH. | 
7, Boyt i cna 
Nov. 2ind AT HALF-PAST SEVEN PRECISELY, 


“BEB TIMON OF ATHENS. 


me up # 


» Lean i iesinissns chistelinlincinsidinciinasiaailaiiak Suntaileslitin nidoocigssicaacokeoniale MR. CHARLES CALVERT. 

_ NEW SCENERY. NEW COSTUMES. NEW EFFECTS. | 
tlie SYNOPSIS OF SCENERY, &.—AO'T TI. | 
— ist ‘TaBLEAU—THE GARDEN OF ‘TIMON’S HOUSE.—T. Grieve. | 
,compnsag 2ND TasLeEAu—TIMON’S PALACE—PERKINsS. 
re GRAND DANCE OF AMAZONS—RITA SANGALLI, AND CORPS DE BALLET. | 
a, F.RS 
yr, Alok yo = ae ei | 
jevous, MA 3RD ‘TasLEAU—EXTERIOR OF THE THESEUM—T. Grieve. | 
ay (fe 4TH TABLEAU—ATRIUM OF TIMON’S HOUSE—PERKINs, | 
fongan, L 51H TaBLEAU—THE PALACE (as before) —PErRKINs. | 
esl OTH TABLEAU — THE ATRIUM (as before) — PERKINS. | 





7TH TasBLEAU.—OUTSIDE ATHENS—T. Grieve. 
Misa Za 
8tH Tapteau —-A CAVE NEAR ‘THE SEA. — PEerKINs. 
DEATH OF TIMON. 
CONCLUDING WITH A GRAND BALLET DIVERTISSEMENT, ENTITLED 


A VISION OF THE NIGHT, 








1. BY THE EMINENT DANSEUSE, RITA SANGALLI, WHO’ IS SPECIALLY RE-ENGAGED 
; AND A FULL CORPS DE BALLET. 
rw000. ore ea ‘SCENE— A - GARDEW ip 4 MOONLIGHT. 
LL, aso ‘ PROS Or OR hea Siegert “ 7 ——e 
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A CAOBA’S. —THIS CIGAR is ‘recommended as the Best of the Season. 
THOMAS LAMB & CO. ’S, 7, OLD MILLGATE. Price 30/- per 100, 


“BOX OFFICE OPEN DAILY FROM ELEVEN TILL TWO. 
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A. EKAKFOSSE, ART PHOTOGRAPHER, has the 
‘Studio in England. _ 32, VICTORIA STREET. 
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KENDAL, MILNE, & GO, 


| Are now showing their 


SPRING NOVELTIES. 


| CHOICE MILLINERY, STRAW BONNETS, AND HATS. 
| SHAWLS, MANTLES, AND JACKETS. 












































FOREIGN AND BRITISH SILKS. THE NEW DRESS FABRICS : 
| With a Large Assortment of P a 
ROBES, COSTUMES, TUNICS, &c., | &§ 
In SILK, VELVET, and the NEW FANCY MATERIALS, .: 
DEANSGATE, POLICE STREET, & ST. ANN’S STREET, 
| MANCHESTER. | : 
| | ‘ 
| | 
| 


NEW DINING AND DRAWING-ROOM BRUSSELS CARPETS 


Excellent Qualities, 3s. 9d. and 3s, 11d. per yard. g 
| : 

| A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF NEW PATTERNS READY FOR INSPECTION. | in 
| 


| KENDAL, MILNE, & CO, a: 


DEANSGATE AND POLICE STREET. _ 








| NEW SPRING DRESS FABRICS. 
KENDAL, MILNE, & CO. 


Are submitting a LARGE SPECIAL LOT, very much below the value, at 12d. per yard, 









‘mre LITTLA wWANZER,’ 


LOCK-STITCH SEWING MACHINE, 


Price Four Guineas. 






This Machine, on account of its Simplicity and Great Range of Work, has been adopted by . 





NATIONAL COUNCIL OF EDUCATION IN IRELAND 
For all the National Schools. 


KENDAL, MILNE, @ GO., SoLe AGENTS, 


DEANSGATE, POLICE STREET, & ST. ANN’S STREET 
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THE MODERN SPHINX, a splendidly Carved Pipe and Cigar Holder oom 
MEERSCHAUM PIPES REPAIRED, CLEANED, MOUNTED, AND FITTED WITH CASES, aT ER. 
THOMAS LAMB and Co.'s, 7, OLD MILLGATE, MANCHE 
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PHILIPS PARK. 
WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH IT? 


HERE are some people who are, according to Shakespere, 
| witty themselves; and there are, by the same respectable 
authority, people who are the cause of wit in others. We have 
often been disposed to admire the Bradford folk, the dwellers in 
Bradford “cum,” or even beyond, Beswick. Not that they are 
witty, particularly, but because they seem so ingeniously to have 
combined all the elements of repulsiveness in themselves and 
their neighbourhood—they are not only quarrelsome themselves, 
but are also the cause of quarrelling among other people. Our 
own acquaintance with them is periodically refreshed by the 
reports in the Manchester City News of the proceedings of their 
private and particular municipality, the Bradford Local Board— 
“Another Scene at the Board,” and so on—and the appearance 
of some of them before the Beak on some trifling irregularity 
about the voting-papers is not altogether unknown. But, after 
all, what would life be worth without little incidents of this kind 
to diversify the hum-drum of everyday existence ? 
Then, they've a park, a Park, to put it correctly, one of the 
Public Parks—in name, at all events; but practically it belongs to 
N Bradford and its ‘ndigenes. It is not altogether a bad sort of Park 
; when you're at it, but who, except a Whitsuntide Sunday School- 
ite knows how to get there? There is an omnibus from some- 
{ where in Market Street, which will, if you choose, take you to 
Bradford. Arrived there, you descend at the Queen’s Arms, and, 
avoiding the royal embraces, you pass by the end of the house, 
and, having crossed the canal bridge, you very soon find yourself 
atthe Park corner--Hyde, or Hide Park, one might call it, so 
dexterously does it seem secluded from the public gaze. The 
Sunday scholar plods up Mill Street, from Ancoats Lane, and 
when the end of that abominably dull line of uniformity is reached, 
a path inclining to the right, past the Bradford Colliery, brings 
him down to the inky waters of the Medlock, having safely 
crossed which, he begins the ascent of Steam-engine Brow, and 
is directly at the Park. But whether it’s worth while going 
through so much, to learn so little, as the intelligent boy said 
when he got to the end of the alphabet, is a matter of opinion. 
Philips Park, taken by itself, is not a bad sort of place. It 
commands an almost uninterrupted view of Newton Heath, with 
Its glass-house chimneys and smoke-stacks of every shape 
though of one unvarying hue ; and near at hand is the Cemetery, 
and “Jordan rolls between,” as the hymn used to say, only it’s 
ve ™ Medlock just here. Between this pellucid stream and 
© stink-pots of Bradford lies this Park, and a scheme has 
— for improving the foliage and verdure of the Park, and 
ating additional perfumes on its scent-laden atmosphere by 
recting large gas-works close by. 
metas committer, it seems, have, like the Snigbruck orator, 
ditional re that the time has now arrived” for having 
bce of age of gas-making ; and to that end they bought a 
cancil what sr tee this park, and then came and told the 
ited for ye oys they had been, and all the rest of it, and 
tward of in on or piece of plum-cake which is the just 
here were gem youth. This, however, did not come ; for 
y some cantankerous people found who insisted 














| by 















that gas works abutting on the park would not improve it, and 
that the public should be consulted upon the question. Since 
September last the public has been making up its mind, and on 
the same day that the Prussians entered Paris, the Council 
decided, by thirty-five to twenty-four, that the gas works must 
not be placed next door to the Philips Park. Thereupon the 
defeated minority, with the usual inconsequence of an angry man, 
want to know where they are to place the works (since more 
space is an admitted necessity), and what they must do with the 
land they have bought. Why, truly, that is their business to find 
out. The immediate suburbs of Manchester are not so truly 
rural as to leave no place suitable for gas works ; and it is part 
of the raison a’étre of a gas committee to manage all matters 
within their department to the satisfaction, not of themselves 
merely, but of the public also. That is a retort which we 
humbly place at the service of the gas authorities. Meanwhile, 
it is quite clear, that the committee will have to get 
rid of the land that they have (somewhat prematurely we think) 
purchased ; but, except they have made a very bad bargain 
indeed, they will have no difficulty at all in selling it, probably 
to a profit. Indeed, they must either sell that or sell the park. 
Happy thought. Sell the park! After all, why not? 

Philips Park is not a bad sort of place—when you're there, 
as we before remarked—but it’s half the battle in a place intended 
to be one of public resort that it is accessible. No one, we 
should think, would seriously contend that it was intended for 
the benefit of the Bradfordians and Beswickians, and it is, 
practically speaking, unfrequented by anybody else, except the 
hordes of Sunday scholars in Whitsun-week, when it becomes a 
land of milk and bunny. In fact, it is in such a back-of-behind 
place that nobody is ever likely to go to it; and although it is the 
fashion to lament the want of roads to it, we really think that if 
there were half-a-dozen roads to it there would not be any more 
visitors to it. For it is the essence of a road that it should lead 
to somewhere, to some place or other whither it is a necessity, or 
a habit, or a duty for people to go, and no road that could serve 
as an approach to the Park could be of any use to any other 
place. It would lead to nowhere, in fact. It’s “the gate one 
likes to go,” after all, that is the most thronged with wayfarers. 

Alderman Murray spoke half a truth only when he said 
that the Corporation had no power to sell the park. We have 
no knowledge of the contents of the trust-deed that he referred 
to, and should hesitate to accept his opinion as to whether that 
document contains any powers of sale and exchange or not; 
but if it do not, such powers could be readily obtained from 
Parliament, where the Council is in the habit of going almost 
every year for something or other. Alderman Rumney said that 
the land with which the committee have so unluckily incumbered 
themselves, was specially adapted for works, and would never be 
covered with cottages alone. We are happy, for once, to agree 
with Mr. Rumney, and the remark is true of the whole of the 
park. We should therefore be inclined to consider that it would 
not be a bad thing to sell the park. One part of it would be 
readily taken for an extension of the Cemetery, which will, 
before long, be needed ; another part could be taken and added 
to the committee’s now useless plot of land, and the rest would 
sell readily enough to private purchasers. The Council could 
then lay out the proceeds on another park in a less sooty and 
more suitable and accessible neighbourhood, and the can- 
tankerous Bradfordians would only be too delighted to have 
such a substantial grievance to dilate upon as the “ confiscation” 
of their park. 

That is to say, if more gas-works are really needed. Alder- 
man Bennett and the special committee think they are. Coun- 
cillor Goldschmidt, who says he has had opportunities of 
judging, thinks not. We can’t pretend to decide, as we have 
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not the information which the committee possess. One thing 
we do know—that gas-making is the most profitable business 
that the Corporation do; and, as selling more gas means more 
profit to the town, for heaven’s sake let them make and sell as 
much gas as they can. We are, therefore, disposed to accept half 
the conclusion of the committee. Let us give them more 
facilities for gas-making, only let it be done at a proper place. 
But for the Park the site already purchased would be as good as 
any that could casily be found. Therefore—sell the Park ! 


en 


MANCHESTER BANKING AND 
BANKS. 
HE Manchester Joint Stock Banks have now issued their annual 
reports and declared their dividends. Notwithstanding the low 
rate of interest which has ruled for the past year, with the exception of a 
few weeks—when it suddenly rose to six per cent on the declaration of 
war between France and Prussia, and as rapidly fell again to two and 
a half—most of the Banks appear to have had a profitable time. The 
annual meetings have gone off with their usual apathy, a characteristic 
which, if not an invariable indication of prosperity and success, is perhaps 
as good a one, in these days of letting daylight into every nook and cranny 
of corporations and associations of all sorts, as confiding shareholders are 
likely to get. Even fat dividends and unctuous bonuses, dear as they 
are to complacent shareholders, are not invariable and unerring evidences 
of security and everlasting prosperity. 

From the very nature of the business, banking must be carried on in 
comparative secrecy, and the real intricacies of a bank’s business can 
only be known to a few. It is all very well to say that a board of bank 
directors must make themselves thoroughly acquainted with the minute 
details of each and every account in the bank's ledgers. That is an 
impossibility. Jealous customers and clients, who take umbrage even at 
their cheques being taken ‘‘ behind” for inspection and not paid instanter, 
would never submit to their bills and balances being over-hauled and the 
whole nature of their business inspected by those who might possibly 
de their own rivals and competitors. Hence, the main business of the 
board of directors must be entrusted to a few, in some cases possibly 
even to one individual. This is an evil, but a necessary one. It is 
probably the only obstacle which will prevent private banks from being 
finally swallowed up and extinguished by the Joint Stock principle. We 
do not make much account of the public auditing of accounts, as ordinarily 
carried on, and some audits which we see occasionally appear to us to 
partake of the nature of puffs. For the most part, and so far as we have 
opportunities of judging, the Manchester banks are now carried on upon 
sound banking principles, although occasionally revelations are made 
which are sufficiently startling and which make us stare. The principle 
of having a large reserve of capital in proportion to the amount of deposits 
held is now fully recognized. For security, in times of panic, this is an 
absolute necessity. A sudden run upon its deposits, without resources 
to fall back upon in the shape of reserves, might shake the strongest 
bank to its foundations. Panics are of periodical occurrence, and will 
appear again as surely as comets, eclipses, earthquakes, and other pheno- 
mena of nature. Bank directors incur enormous responsibilities, for 
there are no descriptions of mercantile corporations which, when they 
fail, scatter ruin and desolation so far and wide as does the collapse of 
a bank. 

Good bank directors are not very easily got, particularly in Man- 
chester, whence a man of business, so soon as he retires, generally takes 
his departure. ‘To quote an authority who has often been referred to in 
these pages, Mr. J. W. Gilbart, ‘‘ retired men of business make the best 
bank directors.” They are the most independent, and the bank’s clients 
are not jealous of them. In our opinion, no director under any con- 
sideration whatever should have the power to over-draw his account, 
much jess should he be allowed to do so and discount his own paper at 
the same time. In fact, we are not quite clear that men very largely 
engaged in business of a mercantile nature, with enormous liabilities 
hanging over them, are the proper material from which to elect bank 
directors at all. 

The extension of branch banks into the suburbs and other populous 
districts removed from the centre of the town is an excellent principle, 









area, 
and of great public benefit, inasmuch as it encourages habits of thnk 
and fragality in the community, and induces people who never thou 
of keeping a banking account to commence doing so, There are rast 
populations and industries at such places as Harpurhey, Eccles, and 
Longsight, and yet we believe that, with the exception of the Post Office 
Savings Banks, which are not serviceable for business Purposes, such an 
institution as a bank is unknown. 


Several changes have lately occurred in the composition of the boaris | 


of the Manchester banks, to which it is not necessary further to allude, 
Among probable changes we hear that Mr. Thomas Stirling, lately’ 
managing director of the Manchester and Liverpool District, is about to 
join the Board of the Union Bank. 


—— 
— 


AN OLD MANCHESTER STREET 
BOOKSELLER. 


HO that has reached life’s meridian, and visited old book. 
stalls, did not know “ old Jimmy Weatherly” Many, 

chat have we had with him, and many are the half-hours we have 
spent examining his old books, and listening to his gossip about 
old Manchester and old Manchester men. Commencing his 
career as a street book-seller from the pressing necessities of 
want, by wheeling his small stock into the Market Place, opposite 





the Exchange, in the year 1817, he finished ata stall nearto ' 


the Coroner’s Court, at the bottom of John Dalton Street, eleven 
years ago. 

Old Jimmy’s career was indeed a chequered one. Many ups 
and downs had he in his business ; the latter part of his life, we 
are sorry to record, being one dead level of the down withouty 


a single up to relieve the monotony of its misery. The early | 


part of his life, prior to the year 1820—he was born in 1794—was 


probably the most eventful, and we propose to give some pat | 
ticulars of it as we received it, from time to time, in detached | 


fragments from his lips. 

“ At my father’s death in 1804,” said Jimmy, “I was ten years oll, 
and working in a cotton factory. I continued to work in cotton 
factories and dye-houses until 1817, and it was thirteen years of the 
most horrid slavery. The hours of work were from five in the mominy 
until nine at night, and I had to leave my home by four to get the 


machinery oiled for starting at five. I had to travel the greater part | 


the time nearly two miles to get to my work, carrying with me my food 
for the day, the whole of which I have sometimes consumed before] 
began work. I was working at Rupp’s factory, Old Garret. Potters 
factory, at the bottom of Brook Street, a short way from ours, stopped fo 
repairs, and they let off their reservoir. When our mill stopped at nig 
a lot of Rudd’s lads, myself amongst the number, went catching eels 
the mud of the reservoir. It was about midsummer, and warm, a! 
was one of the last out, between ten and eleven o'clock. We had strippe | 
naked, and when I wert to where I had left my clothes, I found . 
were stolen! I felt cold and miserable, and began crying, when oe ' 
women came to me, and pitying my condition, one of them a 
her house close by, and rigged me out with some female’s ae 
had some factory girls lodging with her—and putting an a al 
bonnet on my head, and a lump of bread and butter in my Sy" 
me off. It was past twelve o’clock when I reached my cong 2 7 
«« My next place of employment was in Hughes's mill in $ re 
worked in the top story. I could see over the houses a sail 
leading to the Crescent, and I wondered how all the peop dal 
about with their hats and coats on could get a living, and = sad 1 
to find it out, There was a man called ‘Old Joseph, who ws 


° . . 0 wall, wid 
come sunning himself nearly every day against our factory meget 
cles cakes in 


short pipe in his mouth. He was a maker of ee It’s buyin’ slit 

Lane, and I sought the information from him. t's buy 1 had sae 
‘ > : “" + »' he answer 

lad, buyin’ an’ sellin’, that’s t’way it's done, he answ 14 harps 


the keys of ano 
f ane my luck im oe 
glass at the Angel # 
Manchester races I 
cial treaty 


fifteen half-crowns, and hid them away under 
chord, and with that for capital was desirous oO 
sphere. Old Joseph used to go taking his 
corner of Oldfield Lane, and the week before 
an interview with him, which resulted in a commer 














———- — 


a 















ver 
it t 
bee 
he 
ask 
it is 
lest 
bail 
Age 
old | 
Thor 
that 
when 
heard 
found 
we ¢¢ 
The | 
the p 
hung 
and | 
Susan 
that y 
“W 
from t 
fond 0 
books 
books, 
to go 
Markey 
Cost my 
Over th 
when 
barrow 
Price fo 
some by 
me a lo 
Me witl 
of. W 
table, 
Wasa yj 
but Zor 
“tide’ 
Sorrow 
a my 
had of 


4Qound 































ars old, 
| cotton 
; of the 
morning 
get the 
r part of 
my food 
before I 
Potters 
opped fi 
at nigh, 
ng eels ry 
rm, and I 
d strippe! 
ound they 
on two olf 
ook me 
thing ste 
old sin¥ 
hand, 


Salford I t 
o the rat} 


ple walking { 


yas ans 
+ho used 0 
wall, wid 


jn Oldie 


a an’ seis 

1 had sa 
1 old bare 
ack in # = 
Angel s' 
ces | 
eaty 









pe 


THE 


MARCH 11, 1871 


SPHIN X. 








I was to have four guineas worth of cakes, paying down half the 
money before, and the remainder after they were sold. He also pes me 
a basket and a nice white table cloth. A friend having assisted me to 
get my merchandise to Kersal moor, I took my stand near the juage’s 
chair, and by four o'clock had sold up! I counted my money, and 
found I had £5- 17s. in silver, and a few coppers. I was so elevated 
I did not know what to do. Farewell to cotton factories new, cried I 3 
thank God I have done with them at last! I was walking about with 
my empty basket slung to my back by the table cloth, longing for 
something to eat and drink, but determined not to waste my capital by 
purchasing it there, when upon going to the back of the stand I — 
group of persons tossing for money, amongst them one who evidently 
was a preacher, for he was dressed in black, had a white neckcloth on, 
and was very religious in his observations. The preacher kept winning, 
and had a hand full of silver. ‘If you are foolish enough and wicked 
enough,’ said he to the man who tossed up the halfpence, ‘ to lose your 
money in this manner, it is no fault of mine ; Providence has evidently 
sent me to receive it and put it to a better purpose, so heads I’ll have 
again for another half-crown,’ and down came the halfpence heads 
upwards. Several times did this occur, and each time the preacher 
showed his pious gratitude. At length I thought what a good thing it 
would be if I could add a pound or two to my capital. So, setting my 
basket against the back of the stand, I began to toss with them, with 
much encouragement from the gentleman in black. I began with 
venturing a shillingand won, By the advice of the preacher, I increased 
it to half-a-crown, and very soon had not a penny left. ‘Satan has 
been too many for us, my friend,’ said the clerical-looking scoundrel as 
he walked away with his confederates, laughing. I followed him, and 
asked him to give mea shilling to buy some food. He replied, ‘ No,’ 
itis good that you should fast. The scripture saith, ‘fast and pray 
lest ye enter into temptation !’ Here was a deplorable end of my castle 
bailding. How I got home I know not. I remember standing upon 
Agecroft Bridge, half resolved to throw myself into the Irwell. I paid 
old Joseph twenty shillings some time after, and he forgave me the rest. 

“My next employment was to spin on one wheel coarse counts for 
Thomas Armstrong, at Knott Mill. He had taken a room in a factory 
that was let off to different tenants. I had only been there a few weeks 
when the mill got on fire. I was still lodging in Oldfield Lane, and 
heard the watchman give the alarm. I got up and went to the fire, and 
found it was in the room where I worked. We began to get what things 
we could out of the mill, and shortly, Armstrong came and joined us. 
The following week he was taken into custody, charged with setting 
the place on fire, committed to the assizes at Lancaster, convicted, and 
hung there in the following September, a few days after the Ashcrofts 
and Holden were executed for the murder of Maria Marsden.and 


Susanah Partington, at Mr. Littlewood’s, at Pendleton, in the spring of 
that year (1817). 


us. 


‘ ‘Work was now very scarce, owing to so many men being discharged 
fromthe army. I was now married, and had one child, 


f 


‘ I was always 
wr of reading, and had spent what little money I could spare in buying 
“se from time to time. To procure food, I was compelled to take my 
‘woks, two or three at a time, into the town to sell. I generally used 
9 go to Jerry Hanmer, who then kept a book-shop at the top of 
Market Street Lane, as it was then called. I have sold him a book that 
cost me fourteen shillings for one shilling and sixpence. I was grieving 
Over the sacrifices to my wife and an old neighbour woman one day, 
_— eae eran ‘James, if I were thee, I would put them ina 

, and take them into the Market Place. Thou would geta better 
price for them that way.’ I thought it was good advice, so I looked out 


some | The g : 
oks. The good old woman—-her name was Mrs. Tongue—gave 
mea lot of old music and 


me with some cullin 


off. When I set 


a few pamphlets, and a shoemaker presented 
gs from his library, and I borrowed a table and set 
Me. Lhere a out in the front of the Exchange they filled the 
Suatecbutio: Sa stall, and was proud of it. From that time I 
bat od roel — pit Ee e9 gat has come of it, 
pooled e of it. ve iad chances enough ; the 
ietewade t aan “~ come more than once, but I confess it to my 
np oak tn “7a ” eit at the ‘flood. Well, I had not been long 
had offered “a e sold Flectiwood's Life of Christ for 3s. 6d. 

a shilling for it. 
‘Mounted to 10s, 6d. 


‘ Hanmer 
’y twelve o’clock that day my receipts 
I had no idea of purchasing stock then, but a 








young man offered me two books, Murray's Grammar and Lvercises, 
for eightpence ; I sold them at one o’clock for 3s. 6d. T also purchased 
a Church Prayer-book for ninepence, and afterwards sold it for one 
shilling and ninepence. I remember every trifling incident connected 
with thatday’s business, It was the roth of June, 1817. [ wheeled my stock 
home to Oldfield Lane that night, with eighteen shillings in my pocket, 
determined to continue the trade ofa bookseller. My wife was cheered with 
our brightening prospect. We agreed that night, that in order that I 
might save money for stock my wife should go home to her parents at 
Macclesfield fora month ortwo. Her father’s name was Roger Brookes, 
a cousin of the Rev. Joshua Brookes, the well-known and eccentric 
parson. Ina few days my stock had so increased that [ was no longer 
able to wheel it home at night, so I took a place near the market to put 
it in, and set up a new stall, This year the stock of Mr. Slack, printer, 
of Salford, was removed to St. Ann’s Square, to be sold by auction, I 
bought, and cleared ten pounds in one day, and hada great many 
perfect copies of Zim Bobbin—S8vo.—at the price of waste paper, During 
the year 1818 I had a famous bargain from Hope Hall, and cleared a 
good deal of money. 

‘*The Peterloo riots now took place. On the day after the break-out, 
about twelve o'clock, a man came galloping down Market Street Lane 
to the Exchange, proclaiming that a mob of ten thousand were coming 
into the town from Oldham Road, armed with pistols, picks, scythes, 
and bludgeons. I never saw such a bustle in my life as then took place. 
The Exchange doors and shutters were banged to. ‘Tradesmen were 
running in all directions. Hundreds of panes of glass were broken by 
The Market Place was cleared in a few 
minutes. Books, stockings, hardware, plants, and vegetables of all sorts 
were flung indiscriminately into the storing cellars, and, after all, it 
turned out a false alarm! The same night, however, there were serious 
riots in Oldham Street. Several persons were shot. One I knew. 
His name was Parry, and he lived in Gravel Lane, Salford. He lost a 
leg from a pistol shot. 

**In 1820 my stock had so increased that I took a cellar shop in 
Market Street Lane. It was at the corner of what was then called the 
‘New Market,’ on the westerly side of the street leading to the present 
Guardian office. The property belonged to the Rev. John Clowes, of 
Broughton Hall. Mr. Twyford, of Deansgate, watchmaker, was his 
steward and collector. I hal two cellars to the front, the best place for 
business I ever had in my life, and paid but four shillings per week rent, 


hurrying up the shutters, 


and I had a stall in front upon which I could show eighteen hundred 


volumes ! 


The building was five storeys high, and let off to different 
The stairs leadigg to every floor were outside the building, a 


ylan seldom seen now-a-days. 
I ) 


tenants. 
Nothing but good luck had attended me 
from the day I first wheeled my stock into the Market Place, and became 
a bookseller and a bookbuyer. I was doing well at this place in Market 
Street Lane, but, unfortunately, the building [ was in was required for 
the widening of the street. 
desert me. 


Yet, in leaving it, my good luck did not 
By the act, twelve months’ notice to quit was to be given to 
each tenant, and we were expecting it for some time. ‘The floor above 
me was occupied by one Booth, who kept a registry office. ‘The next 
was George Iall’s billiard rooms. Over the billiard rooms was George 
Collier, a working opticiau, and the top storey of all was used for 
making flock beds and mattresses out of cotton waste. All these 
people told me that they would receive compensation for leaving, but 
that I, having so recently entered, would get nothing. The long- 
expected notices at length were delivered, and in mine I was directed to 
send a statement in writing to the commissioners of the loss I should 
sustain in removing. To the astonishment of the other tenants, there 
was no allusion to compensation in the notices they hal received. The 
laugh was now on my side. They became alarmed, for they all expected 
a handsome sum. Having procured a copy of the act they found, 
much to their chagrin, that none but traders were to be remunerated ! 
“As my handwriting was wretchedly bad, I got Mr. Robinson, the 
writing master, to make out my e!aim, and it was executed in a beautiful 


manner. I claimed two hundred pounds. When T handed ic in the 


writing was very much admired. It was handed round the room, and 
I was complimented for my cleverness.¢ I did not undeccive them. 
About a 
week before the expiration of the notice, Charies Aubrey, clerk to the 


David, commonly called ‘Quaker’ Holt, was the chairman. 


commissioners, came to my shop and said the commissioners had con- 
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sidered my case, and he was sent to offer me sixty pounds, I at once 
refused it. He came back shortly and said they would give me eighty. 
If I did not accept it the case must go to ajury. I said I would take 
it, so he pulled a paper out of his pocket and said, ‘sign that.’ I felt 
that my credit as a splendid penman must now vanish, for bad as my 
writing is now it was much worse then. I told Mr. Aubrey, however, 
that I had injured my right arm, and must sign with my left! I did so, 
and saved my credit.” 

Space will not permit-us to follow Jimmy into the various shops 
he became tenant of from this time, nor into that historical 
edifice at Lancaster whither he repaired for the purpose of being 
“whitewashed.” Suffice it to say that from the occurrence of 
that sanitary performance, he was reduced to a small stall in 
the streets, the stock for which was frequently given by more 
prudent and fortunate fellow-traders in return for his aid in 
sorting and marking their purchases. He was considered the 
best judge amongst them all of the commercial value of old 
books, but we fear there was that wanting in him which not only 
prevented his prospering, as many of his contemporaries in the 
trade have done, but which probably contributed to the miserable 
poverty in which he died. 


— 
oa 





THE SHERIFF'S ENTRY. 
A NEW SONG TO AN OLD TUNE, 
Air—Johnny Cope. 

ee sent a card frae Abney Ha’, 
**Come lunch wi’ me, baith ane and a’, 
And I'll learn you the art sae braw 
Of knife and fork in the morning.” 
Hey! Jamie Watts, are you waukin yet ? 
Or are your horns a-blawin’ yet ? 
If ye were waukin, I wad wait 
To gang to meet ye i’ the morning. 


Jamie sent word the papers to, 
’Twixt twal’ and ane he wad come through 
The toon ; the ceetezens, they flew 

To meet the Sheriff i’ the morning. 


At twal’ o’ clock the streets were thrang, 

At ane ye could na’ pass alang, 

But yet we could na sing “ slap bafig, 
Here we are again,” i’ the morning. 


Noo, Jamie, man, mak’ haste and come 
Wi silver horns, if no wi’ drum ; 
Wi’ javelin men and show us some 

Q’ your pomp and pride this morning. 


When Jamie got to Portland Street, 

*Twas after the time the judges to meet ; 

Gude Lord ! he turn’d as white as a sheet 
At thochts o’ the Wigs that morning. 


Says Jamie, ‘‘ Chaplain, when I see 
That clock of the Infirmaree, 
I think we had better bide a wee 

At the Queen’s Hotel this morning.” 


His Rev’rence having said Amen, 
They speer’d at Jamie—“ Where's your men?” 
* The deil confound me if I ken, 

For they left me a’ in the morning.” 


Sir Jamie, iroth ye were na blate, 

Sae lang to gar us a’ to wait, 

And leave a Judge to ride in state 
By himsel’ in a cab i’ the morning. 

**In faith!” quo'gJamie ‘I got sic flegs, 

I'll hang my claes up on their pegs, 

This sword keeps gettin’ between my legs, 
So I wish you a’ good morning.” 





cara, 
Hey! Jamie Watts, are ye waukin yet? t 
Or are your horns a-blawin’ yet ? 
If ye were waukin I wad wait, 
To gang to meet ye i’ the morning. 
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TOWN TALK, 
AND THINGS IN GENERAL. 


THE SHERIFF'S PROCESSION, 
E want to abuse somebody. We don't know who it is, bat 
somebody we want to abuse : and, if we are not mistaken, the 
public wants to abuse somebody too. We should like to know what i 
the use of organizing a procession, if it is not to be taken through the 
town. At least, after allowing a report to circulate, uncontradicted, to 
the effect that Market Street was in the line of route, it showsa great 
want of consideration for many hundreds of people on the part of the 
Master of the Ceremonies that the procession never went down Market 
Street at all. If it was absolutely necessary that the Queen's Hote 
should be the terminus of the proceedings, surely that hostelry might 
easily have been made the last, and not the first, place of arrival in the 
town. Mr. Justice Martin very sensibly walked to his lodgings, ant 
Mr. Justice Willes, with equal discretion, took a cab. But that is n 
reason why hundreds of folks should have been deprived of the innocent, 
if not very exciting, spectacle of a long line of carriages and hors 
However, the result will not be altogether unfortunate, if it impresses 
the number of young children who lined the windows of the shops in 
Market Street with an early lesson on the hollowness of the pomps and 
vanities of this wicked world. 








MRS, HOWARD PAUL AND MR, SIMS REEVES. 

Few public entertainers who visit Manchester are more wamly 
welcomed than Mr. and Mrs. Howard Paul. When Mrs. Paul, on her 
marriage, abandoned the stage, the high-class drama lost one of its 
best and brightest exponents, for, at the Haymarket, as Mis 
Featherstone, she was the chief attraction of that popular theatre. Her 
clever impersonations are greatly relished, and when Mrs. Paul revisis 
the glimpses of the footlights as Gil Blas and that very demonsisir 
lady the Grand Duchess, in the representation of whom she far surpass 
the redoubtable Schneider (who, by the way, is not dead, as reportet 
she exercises her fascinations upon the audience with irresistible powe: 
Her impersonation of Mr. Sims Reeves is really an artistic performance 
It was with great regret, then, that we observed the following adverts 
ment in the Manchester papers this week, which we think Mrs. Howa 
Paul should not have sanctioned:—‘“ Sims Reves photographed to-nigh, 
by Mrs. Howard Paul. Apart from the excellence of this wonderta 
impersonation, Mrs. Howard Paul rea//y sings w hen she is announc 
In respect to absenting herself, Mrs. Howard Paul does not imitate th 
eminent tenor.” This implies a serious reflection on Mr. Reeves. be 
simple truth is, that being particularly liable, after many years of hard 
work, to an affection of the throat, Mr. Reeves's public appearance 
cannot be calculated upon with that degree of certainty pers 
desirable. Every time that Mr. Reeves cannot sing involves a 
very serious pecuniary loss. Were he to attempt to sing ” 
down, such a catastrophe might be fatal to his professional art 
far from sneering and making stupid jokes at a circumstance ¥ oll 
misfortune to Mr. Reeves, and quite beyond his control, we a 
sympathise with him. In his own words when requested . ol ! 
the other day in aid of the French fund,—“ W hy, oh, why, 
artists so persecuted ?” 


q 








JOHN PHILIP KEMBLE AND MACREADY. 
TO THE EDITOR OF THE SPHINX. . 
S1r,—In your recent article on John Philip os =, ond 
heading ‘‘ Lancashire Worthies,” some stress was pee i 
the poet Campbell upon that great tragedian $ ” a te oie 
The point on which the actor seemed especially to — prenerer ' 
the consummate preservation of the kingly dignity unde je’ 
of the most abject mental and physical misery, and pte 
this excellence the grand and ever imposing —_ wae ar . 
princeps of all possible stage Lears. It may be inte 
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how this emphatically pronounced opinion of the poet-critic turned up 
_ain only, however, to be challenged—some 25 years after it was first 
iN In 1834-5, Macready’s star had risen, and in an odd volume 
ers Monthly Repository of that date, I find the following :—‘‘ The 
finest of Macready’s performances (which includes its being the finest 
thing that the British stage can at present exhibit) is King Lear. Mr. 
Campbell, whose idol is John Philip Kemble, one that Macready’s 
performance is ‘masterly,’ but complained that he misses Kemble s 
eves’ That were better than to have missed Macready's brains and 
nerves. We have never seen an impersonation implying so much of 
the best intellectual and moral qualities combined with such 
artistical_ perfection. Without adverting to any particular beauty 
or any of the many touches which made throats swell or tears flow, we 
would observe of the actor’s conception of the character that, unlike 
Mr. Kemble, he seized upon the exact point and condition, in the 
natural history of mind and body, at which and at which alone the aged 
king and father secures our respect, pity, and sympathy in the highest 
degree. It was said that Garrick would have turned in his grave with 
envy at the success of Mrs. Siddons’s Lady Macbeth. I prefer to say 
that Mrs. Siddon would have wept and knelt to the power of Macready’s 
Lear.” Those of your readers who saw Macready in his prime will 
have little difficulty in imagining the points of difference between the 
Learof Kemble and the Lear of Macready. Our great-grandfathers had 
observed the same differences in the Lear of Barry and the Lear of 
Garrick, as witness the following epigram by a wit of the period :— 
A different mode our people find 
To praise the different Lears ; 
To Barry they give loud applause, . 
To Garrick only tears. 
Yours truly,—OLi™, 





THE PURCHAS JUDGMENT IN MANCHESTER. 

The recent Privy Council judgment concerning vestments and the 
position of the priest at the Holy Table has not, as yet, materially 
affected the ordinary uses of Manchester. At St. Alban’s, on Sunday 
last, Divine service was conducted as usual. Mr. Sedgwick was the 
celebrant, and he was assisted by his two curates, as deacon and sub- 
deacon respectively. Mr. Sedgwick consecrated with his back to the 
people, and stood facing the centre of the altar. Whenever the deacon 
and sub-deacon passed and re-passed the altar, they inclined their 
heads, At St. John Baptist’s, also, the old position was retained. 
Neither has Mr. Bardsley as yet conformed to the judgment, or 
have copes been provided at the Cathedral. In commenting on 
the judgment, almost all the London press deplore its illiberality, 
and the Standard urges the getting-up of a new case. Without 
at all admitting the importance of position during the act of cele- 
bration, we would suggest that the true reading of “before the 
table” is this, viz., that the priest should interpret the words literally, 
and really stand before the table facing the people. This is a very 
primitive, if not the primitive position par excellence, and only in this 
position can the people actually see that the act of consecration is rightly 
and duly performed. At present the priest is before the people, but 
with his back to them, and the table is before him. Ergo, he is behind 
me table, while the rubric plainly states that his position is to be 
‘before.” For the bowing towards the altar, the St. Alban’s clergy 
plead canon vii. as their authority. This canon, which is one that has 


’ sed the Great Seal, most certainly enjoins bowing, not as a matter of 
hith, but as a godly custom. 


THE POLICE AT THE SCHILLER ANSTALT ILLUMINATION, 


‘ond last week the Schiller Anstalt in the Oxford Road was 
the nag mo to basement in honour of the German victories and 
iene 7 the war. For some inscrutable reason it seems to 
men, both conata oem to engage the services of a number of police- 
en os “* in uniform and detectives in plain clothes. Whether 
athe pr : “9 ers of the club, dreaded some counter-demonstration 
whether the ste e peaceable English citizens of the neighbourhood, or 
the “ota oe the instance of Captain Palin with a view 
adverse to the teh public order in case any popular manifestation 
thet there w ermans should occur we do not know. Certain it is 

8 a tolerably strong force in front of the Schiller Anstalt 





from the time of lighting up to until midnight. The crowd, as it || 
happened, proved peaceable, much apparently to the chagrin of the 
police, but about eleven o'clock a sort of extemporaneous procession | 
was formed, and it moved along the road singing ‘* Rule Britannia.” 
Perhaps fifty people took part in it. It was a perfectly harmless | 
affair ; a little innocent frolic which meant no offence, and could 
by no possibility have been construed into disturbance. Never- | 
theless, the procession was set upon by the police, the men in plain | 
clothes figuring conspicuously in the attack, and three unlucky gentle- | 

| 





men were hauled off to the police station in Boundary Street, where, we 
presume, they were compelled to pass the night. The scene has been 
described to us by correspondents, whose names we have, and upon 
whose verity we place absolute reliance, and, according to their con- | 
current testimony, a more officious interference, a more unprovoked, 
uncalled-for, and wanton attack on the part of the police it is scarcely 
possible to conceive. The three gentlemen (one the son of a much- 
esteemed and highly-placed official of the Lancashire and Yorkshire 
Railway Company) were brought before the magistrates at the City | 
Police Court on Friday, and the charge against them was at once 
dismissed, They were brought up so early in fact, and the case was got 
through so quickly, that the reporters to the newspapers do not appear to 
have arrived until after it was all over, and thus the affair has escaped the 
notice of the press, Sins of omiision and commission on the part | 
of the police are really getting a trifle too frequent. What with the 
Burns-Seddon affair, the public-house /aches discovered by the teeto- | 
tallers, and now this discreditable Schiller Anstalt business, it is time to | 
ask the Watch Committee and Captain Palin whether the so-called | 
| 
| 





guardians of the peace are not becoming as great a nuisance and terror 
as the evil-doers for whose special behoof they are supposed to exist. 


TIMON OF ATHENS. 


| 

T is always a time of rejoicing for the habitual play-goer | 
when the pantomime, that has blocked the way for many 
weeks, is bundled into oblivion, and genuine drama once more 
resumes its place in the bills. Here in Manchester, where we || 
are dependent almost entirely on one theatre for our dramatic || 
entertainment, the long run of any piece is a peculiar hardship ; || 
and, meritorious as was the Blackbird pantomime, it is a matter | 
for congratulation that it has at length run its course. But the || 
rejoicing of the habitual playgoer can only be of a modified || 
sort, inasmuch as there is every indication that the new || 
Shakesperian revival will go on running until Mr. Sothern brings 
us Mr. Albery’s last comedy at Easter. We can honestly and 
heartily recommend it as being more than worthy to take rank 
with the previous more ambitious efforts of the Prince’s manage- 
ment in the same line. With all their merits, most of the | 
revivals hitherto have been marred by a strong element of | 
| 

| 


tediousness, arising from inordinate length and over-elaboration. 
Timon has neither of these faults. It gives us pleasure to be 
able to allude to it in terms of almost unreserved praise. 

There are several reasons why we regard this performance 
with particular favour. In the first place, the unostentatious | 
manner in which it has been produced. Indeed, the modesty 1 
with which it has been brought out has been carried almost to || 
an extreme ; for a fortnight before it was played we question || 
whether fifty of the outside public were aware of its being in ! 
preparation. And so simple was the announcement when it was 
made, that we did not in the least expect to find in Z¥mon a 
revival equalling the former ones in excellence, and infinitely 
freer from defects. Yet this new piece has been produced with 
all the care and liberality with which its predecessors were 
brought out, without the pedantry. In the second place, 
although the play is acted by the ordinary company, the acting 
does not strike one as so unworthy of the occasion as the acting 
at this theatre has sometimes seemed. The piece does not make 
such large demands upon the histrionic talents of its representa- 
tives as is the case with Shakespere’s more important plays, and it 
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Sae lang to gar us a’ to wait, 
And leave a Judge to ride in state 
By himsel’ in a cab i’ the morning. 
**In faith!” quo'gJamie ‘‘I got sic flegs, » 
I'll hang my claes up on their pegs, 
This sword keeps gettin’ between my legs, 
So I wish you a’ good morning.” 





































heading ‘‘ Lancashire Worthies,”’ some stress was laid on an 
the poet Campbell upon that great tragedian’s petra 
The point on which the actor seemed especially to satisfy 

the consummate preservation of the kingly dignity we a ; 
of the most abject mental and physical wr * fee upon strength 
this excellence the grand and ever imposing Jobn was pi” aa 
princeps of all possible stage Lears. It may be interesting 
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De 
sidered my case, and he was sent to offer me sixty pounds. I at once Hey ! Jamie Watts, are ye waukin yet? EM 
refused it. He came back shortly and said they would give me eighty. Or are your horns a-blawin’ yet? how this 
If I did not accept it the case must go to ajury. I said I would take If ye were waukin I wad wait, | alias 
it, so he pulled a paper out of his pocket and said, ‘sign that.’ I felt To gang to meet ye i’ the morning. | published. 
that my credit as a splendid penman must now vanish, for bad as my cA, | of Fox's A 
writing is now it was much worse then. I told Mr. Aubrey, however, be | finest of } 
that I had injured my right arm, and must sign with my left! I did so, TOWN TALK | thing that | 
» and saved my credit.” AND THINGS . | Campbell, 
Space will not permit us to follow Jimmy into the various shops IN GENERAL, | ee , 
he became tenant of from this time, nor into that historical THE SHERIFF'S PROCESSION, | jqu Th 
edifice at Lancaster whither he repaired for the purpose of being E want to abuse somebody. We don't know who it is, but | ~ i, 
“whitewashed.” Suffice it to say that from the occurrence of ¥ somebody we want to abuse : and, if we are not mistaken, the | utlitiea! ws 
that sanitary performance, he was reduced to a small stall in | Public wants to abuse somebody too. We should like to know what is | or any pas 
the streets, the stock for which was frequently given by more the use of organizing a procession, if it is not to be taken through the | entl ites 
prudent and fortunate fellow-traders in return for his aid in te At least, after allowing a report to circulate, uncontradicted, to | Me Kemble 
‘ ? . . e effect that Market Street was in the line of route, it shows a | | , 
sorting and marking their purchases. He was considered the wait af chnaiiicstion @ Seeaiieaiie: al Great | natural histor 
best judge amongst them all of the commercial value of old oo aeeeeiies Sir Wanye See Oe \ king and fath 
Juag g by sae F : Master of the Ceremonies that the procession never went down Market | 
books, but we fear there was that wanting in him which not only Street at all. If it was absolutely necessary that the Queen's Hote | degree, it w 
prevented his prospering, as many of his contemporaries in the should be the terminus of the proceedings, surely that hostelry might | ene 
trade have done, but which probably contributed to the miserable easily have been made the last, and not the first, place of arrival in the | that Mrs. Sid 
poverty in which he died. town. Mr. Justice Martin very sensibly walked to his lodgings, and we hyp 
dead ns d Mr. Justice Willes, with equal discretion, took a cab. But that is no | 88 or - 
THE SHERIFF'S ENTRY reason why hundreds of folks should have been deprived of the innocent, | ai ra 
7 . 7 . : rved the 
if not very exciting, spectacle of a long line of carriages and horses, | aah owt 
A NEW SONG TO AN OLD TUNE, However, the result will not be altogether unfortunate, if it impresses eo 
Air—Johnny Cope. the number of young children who lined the windows of the shops in | 
ATTS sent a card frae Abney Ha’, Market Street with an early lesson on the hollowness of the pomps and | 
**Come lunch wi’ me, baith ane and a’, vanities of this wicked world. 
And I'll learn you the art sae braw — 
Of knife and fork in the morning.” MRS, HOWARD PAUL AND MR. SIMS REEVES, i | 
Hey! Jamie Watts, are you waukin yet ? Few public éntertainers who visit Manchester are more warmly | i TE 
Or are your horns a-blawin’ yet ? welcomed.than Mr. and Mrs. Howard Paul. When Mrs. Paul, on her t The recent | 
If ye were waukin, I wad wait marriage, abandoned the stage, the high-class drama lost one of its | | position of the 
To gang to meet ye i’ the morning. best and brightest exponents, for, at the Haymarket, as Mis i | affected the ord 
wlan wait the _ Featherstone, she was the chief attraction of that popular theatre. He i last, Divine ser 
x . , ea é clever impersonations are greatly relished, and when Mrs. Paul revisits | celebrant, and h 
wixt twal’ and ane he wad come through he eli f the footlich Gil Bl d that very demonstrative duce : 
The toon ; the ceetezens, they flew mere mag, “ante thaeny tis) te cy alien party: ry a 
To meet the Sheriff i’ the mornin lady the Grand Duchess, in the representation of whom she far surpasses people, and stoo 
& the redoubtable Schneider (who, by the way, is not dead, as reported) and sub-deacon 
At twal’ o’ clock the streets were thrang, she exercises her fascinations upon the audience with irresistible power. | heads At St. 
At ane ye could na’ pass alang, Her impersonation of Mr. Sims Reeves is really an artistic performance Neither has Mr 
But yet we could na sing “slap bafig, It was with great regret, then, that we observed the following advertise have copes beer 
Here we are again,” i’ the morning. ment in the Manchester papers this week, which we think Mrs. Homa the judgment, a 
Paul should not have sanctioned:—‘“ Sims Reves photographed to-nigh, ad the Standa 
Noo, Jamie, man, mak’ haste and come by Mrs. Howard Paul. Apart from the excellence of this wonder | at all admitting 
Wi' silver horns, if no wi’ drum ; impersonation, Mrs. Howard Paul rea/ly sings when’ she is announcd we wor 
Wi’ javelin men and show us some In respect to absenting herself, Mrs. Howard Paul does not imitate the table” is this, viz, 
©’ your pomp and pride this morning. eminent tenor.” This implies a serious reflection on Mr. a ve really stand 
r : : simple truth is, that being particularly liable, after many years mitive, if not ¢ 
bec ers ahaa ty 69. ; work, to an affection of the throat, Mr. Reeves's public erry ‘ rien 
Gude Lord ! he turn’d as white as a sheet cannot be calculated upon with that degree of pa him is | an perform. 
At thochts o” the Wigs that morning. desirable. Every time that Mr. Reeves cannot sing Ivo: a rs back to th 
very serious pecuniary loss. Were he to attempt to sing % . table, while t 
Says Jamie, ‘Chaplain, when I see down, such a catastrophe might be fatal to his professional career. before.” For th 
That clock of the Infirmaree, far from sneering and making stupid jokes at a circumstance which is canon vii. as 
I think we had better bide a wee misfortune to Mr. Reeves, and quité beyond his control, we he! assed the Great S, 
At the Queen’s Hotel this morning.” sympathise with him. In his own words when requested to sing gral but asa godly 
His Rev'rence having said Amen, the other day in aid e the French fund,—‘ Why, ohy why a Pf THE 
They speer'd at Jamie—-“ Where's your men?” artists so persecuted ? On POLICE 
“ The deil confound me if I ken, is inane ' Thursday last 
For they left me a’ in the morning.” JOHN PHILIP KEMBLE AND ininated from roc 
2 a TO THE EDITOR OF THE SPHINX. ie the termination of t 
Sir Jamie, iroth ye were na blate, S1r,—In your recent article on John Philip Kemble, pre d been ‘ 
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|| how this emphatically pronounced opinion of the poet-critic turned up 
i only, however, to be challenged—some 25 years after it was first 
| Wout In 1834-5, Macready’s star had risen, and in an odd volume 
| if Fax's Monthly Repository of that date, I find the following :—“‘ The 
| finest of Macready’s performances (which includes its being the finest 
| thing that the British stage can at present exhibit) is King Lear. Mr. 
| Campbell, whose idol is John Philip Kemble, owns that Macready’s 
ce is ‘masterly,’ but complained that he ‘misses Kemble’s 
eyes.’ That were better than to have missed Macready’s brains and 
| nerves. We have never seen an impersonation implying so much of 
| the best intellectual and moral qualities combined with such 
| artistical perfection. Without adverting to any particular beauty 
or any of the many touches which made throats swell or tears flow, we 
would observe of the actor’s conception of the character that, unlike 
| Mr. Kemble, he. seized upon the exact point and condition, in the 
| natural history of mind and body, at which and at which alone the aged 
king and father secures our respect, pity, and sympathy in the highest 
degree, It was said that Garrick would have turned in his grave with 
envy at the success of Mrs. Siddons’s Lady Macbeth. I prefer to say 
that Mrs. Siddon would have wept and knelt to the power of Macready’s 
Lear.” Those of your readers who saw Macready in his prime will 
have little difficulty in imagining the points of difference between the 
Learof Kemble and the Lear of Macready. Our great-grandfathers had 
observed the same differences in the Lear of Barry and the Lear of 
Garrick, as witness the following epigram by a wit of the period :— 


A different mode our people find 
To praise the different Lears ; 

To Barry they give loud applause, e 
To Garrick only tears. 








Yours truly,—OLiM. 


The recent Privy Council judgment concerning vestments and the 
position of the priest at the Holy Table has not, as yet, materially 
affected the ordinary uses of Manchester. At St. Alban’s, on Sunday 
| last, Divine service was conducted as usual. Mr. Sedgwick was the 

celebrant, and he was assisted by his two curates, as deacon and sub- 

deacon respectively. Mr. Sedgwick consecrated with his back to the 
| people, and stood facing the centre of the altar. Whenever the deacon 
and sub-deacon passed and re-passed the altar, they inclined their 
heads. At St. John Baptist’s, also, the old position was retained. 

Neither has Mr. Bardsley as yet conformed to the judgment, or 

have copes been provided at the Cathedral. In commenting on 

the judgment, almost all the London press deplore its illiberality, 
wl the Standard urges the getting-up of a new case. Without 

t all admitting the importance of position during the act of cele- 

tration, we would suggest that the true reading of “ before the 

table” is this, viz., that the priest should interpret the words literally, 
nd really stand before the table facing the people. This is a very 

Primitive, if not the primitive position par excellence, and only in this 

Position can the people actually see that the act of consecration is rightly 

and duly performed. At present the priest is before the people, but 

vith his back to them, and the table is before him. Ergo, he is behind 
te table, while the rubric plainly states that his position is to be 
before, For the bowing towards the altar, the St. Alban’s clergy 
plead canon vii. as their authority. This canon, which is one that has 


jassed the Great Seal, most certainly enjoins bowing, not as a matter of 
bith, but as a godly custom. 


] 
/ 
| THE PURCHAS JUDGMENT IN MANCHESTER, 


THE POLICE AT THE SCHILLER ANSTALT ILLUMINATION, 


On Thursday last week the Schiller Anstalt in the Oxford Road was 
oe from roof to basement in honour of the German victories and 
rnp of the war. For some inscrutable reason it seems to 
ner, both necessary to engage the services of a number of police- 
constables in uniform and detectives in plain clothes. Whether 

see — of the club, dreaded some counter-demonstration 
= the peaceable English citizens of the neighbourhood, or 
the wns step was taken at the instance of Captain Palin with a view 
0 ~ of public order in case any popular manifestation 

fet thee Germans should occur we do not know. Certain it is 
“is a tolerably strong force in front of the Schiller Anstalt 











from the. time of lighting up to until midnight. The crowd, as it 
happened, proved peaceable, much apparently to the chagrin of the 
police, but about eleven o'clock a sort of extemporaneous procession 
was formed, and it moved along the road singing ‘‘ Rule Britannia.” 
Perhaps fifty people took part in it. It was a perfectly harmless 
affair ; a little innocent frolic which meant no offence, and could 
by no possibility have been construed into disturbance. Never- 
theless, the procession was set upon by the police, the men in plain 
clothes figuring conspicuously in the attack, and three unlucky gentle- 
men were hauled off to the police station in Boundary Street, where, we 
presume, they were compelled to pass the night. The scene has been 
described to us by correspondents, whose names we have, and upon 
whose verity we place absolute reliance, and, according to their con- 
current testimony, a more officious interference, a more unprovoked, 
uncalled-for, and wanton attack on the part of the police it is scarcely 
possible to conceive. The three gentlemen (one the son of a much- 
esteemed and highly-placed official of the Lancashire and Yorkshire 
Railway Company) were brought before the magistrates at the City 
Police Court on Friday, and the charge against them was at once 
dismissed, They were brought up so early in fact, and the case was got 
through so quickly, that the reporters to the newspapers do not appear to 
have arrived until after it was all over, and thus the affair has escaped the 
notice of the press. Sins of omission and commission on the part 
of the police are really getting a trifle too frequent. What with the 
Burns-Seddon affair, the public-house /aches discovered by the teeto- 
tallers, and now this discreditable Schiller Anstalt business, it is time to 
ask the Watch Committee and Captain Palin whether the so-called 
guardians of the peace are not becoming as great a nuisance and terror 
as the evil-doers for whose special behoof they are supposed to exist. 


eR le Paella le? 
TIMON OF ATHENS. 


T is always a time of rejoicing for the habitual play-goer 
when the pantomime, that has blocked the way for many 
weeks, is bundled into oblivion, and genuine drama once more 
resumes its place in the bills. Here in Manchester, where we 
are dependent almost entirely on one theatre for our dramatic 
entertainment, the long run of any piece is a peculiar hardship ; 
and, meritorious as was the Blackdird pantomime, it is a matter 
for congratulation that it has at length run its course. But the 
rejoicing of the habitual playgoer can only be of a modified 
sort, inasmuch as there is every indication that the new 
Shakesperian revival will go on running until Mr. Sothern brings 
us Mr. Albery’s last comedy at Easter. We can honestly and 
heartily recommend it as being more than worthy to take rank 
with the previous more ambitious efforts of the Prince’s manage- 
ment in the same line, With all their merits, most of the 
revivals hitherto have been marred by a strong element of 
tediousness, arising from inordinate length and over-elaboration. 
Timon has neither of these faults. It gives us pleasure to be 
able to allude to it in terms of almost unreserved praise. 


There are several reasons why we regard this performance , 


with particular favour. In the first place, the unostentatious 
manner in which it has been produced. Indeed, the modesty 
with which it has been brought out has been carried almost to 
an extreme; for a fortnight before it was played we question 
whether fifty of the outside public were aware of its being in 
preparation. And so simple was the announcement when it was 
made, that we did not in the least expect to find in 7imon a 
revival equalling the former ones in excellence, and infinitely 
freer from defects. Yet this new piece has been produced with 
all the care and liberality with which its predecessors were 
brought out, without the pedantry. In the second place, 
although the play is acted by the ordinary company, the acting 
does not strike one as so unworthy of the occasion as the acting 
at this theatre has sometimes seemed. The piece does not make 
such large demands upon the histrionic talents of its representa- 
tives as is the case with Shakespere’s more important plays, and it 
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atta 
is very creditably sustained by the members of the stock company. | demeanour afterwards wants toning down his exit 
But most of all, the text has been manipulated with a fearless | after the mock banquet scene. No doubt the 


hand, and a dull, straggling series of disjointed scenes has been 
converted into an interesting, culminating, and effective play. 
We still think that the scissors might with advantage be further 
employed upon the last act, but we prefer to be thankful to the 
moral courage that has gone so far, rather than to complain 
that it has gone no farther. It is principally to this fact that the 
story is continually developing, without being smothered in a 
superfluity of detail, and partly to the fact that 7%on partakes 
as much of the sprightliness of comedy as of the dignity of 
tragedy that the indubitable success with which it went down 
with the audience is to be ascribed. When practice -shortens 
the delays between the scenes and acts—not very long, upon the 
whole, even on the first night—we may safely predict for this 
drama the greatest favour with its future spectators. 

The story of Zion of Athens, being one of the least known of 
the plays ascribed to Shakespere, may be briefly recapitulated. 
Timon is a wealthy Athenian, of a free and generous disposition, 
who keeps an almost open palace, where he entertains in regal 
style whoever choose to avail themselves of his sumptuous hos- 
pitality. He is the patron of all sorts of men, and overwhelms 
his friends with gifts and kindnesses. Under these circum- 
stances it may easily be believed that Timon’s friends are as the 
grains of sand in multitude, and that his foolish prodigality 
eventually lands him-in the bankruptcy court, or its Athenian 
equivalent. Application for assistance to the friends. whe had 
partaken of his prosperity reveals, as might have been expected, 
such a strong disinclination upon their part to partake of his adver- 
sity that Timon is disgusted with the world, and retires into a 
cave outside the city, where he spends the short remainder of his 
life in railing at the human race. The princely profusion of 
Timon in the days of his prosperity affords abundant scope for 
the scenic artist, and Messrs. Grieve and Perkins have availed 
themselves of the opportunity. Their pictures are beyond 
reproach, and, as the curtain rises on them, with the characters 
disposed in graceful and artistic groups, each presents a tableau 
perfect of its sort. Few scenes even in the previous revivals have 
been so unique and chaste as the interior of Timon’s palace—a 
deliciously cool quadrangle, paved with Mosaic work and flanked 
with Corinthian pillars. Under a colonnade of these feast Timon 
and his guests, whilst in the courtyard a troop of dancers disport 
themselves under the leadership of the illustrious Rita Sangalli. 
We should be very sorry to mar the effect of the ballet danced by 
these young ladies, which is one of the most spirited and elegant 
that we have seen, but it is very evident that there was no Lord 
Chamberlain in Athens, and that the police were no more active 
than they are now. If young ladies were permitted to roam 
about the streets of Athens with little more than a pair of earrings 
on, we are of opinion that Athenian manners and customs are 
not suited for representation on the modern stage. The ballet is, 
at best, an institution which it is extremely difficult, if not im- 
possible, to justify. Indubitably, as performed before the eyes of 
Timon and his guests, it is not justifiable at all. 

Mr. Calvert’s portrait is, like everything he undertakes, a 
painstaking and conscientious piece of work. In the early 
scenes the affability and generosity of Timon are very well 
assumed, and his remarks in the last act are admirably given. 
In the heavier portions of the part we think Mr. Calvert casts 
his presegtment in too tragic a mould. After all, the discovery 
that one has been living beyond one’s income is a domestic 
incident—and one which in these days is commonplace enough. 
We think Mr. Calvert errs in receiving the unpleasant news with 
as much horror and astonishment as Othello could evince whea 
his suspicions as to the fidelity of Desdemona are first generated ; 
and, in our opinion, which we advance with all deference, his 

. 








violent effect upon Timon of a very common experience jg j 

- in 
the author's writing of the part, and so must be in the actor’s 
rendering of it ; but we think that Mr. Calvert emphasizes rather 
than conceals the flaw in the* original conception, Doubiless, 
also, Mr. Calvert’s portrait will tone down and mellow with 
experience in the part. Zimon of Athens is a drama, not a 
tragedy, in the true sense. 

After Mr. Calvert’s Timon, Mr. Archer’s Apemantus is most 
noticeable. Apemantus is a stage presentment of Diogenes—a | 
most dramatic characttr—a foil to the fops and parasites that 
swarm around Timon. Mr. Archer is an,improving actor, whose 
besetting sin is a too rapid utterance. His mien and make-up 
in this piece are excellent, and the short sententious remarks of 
Apemantus offer no temptation to his sin of glibness, In the 
last scene, where he has some longish speeches to deliver, the 
old fault crops up : but altogether, Mr. Archer has never appeared 
to such advantage : the best proof of his merit being that one 
would like him to be more upon the stage. That most usefil 
actor, Mr. Wainwright, also does good service as the honest 
steward. When we remember Mr. Wainwright’s rawness when 
he came amongst us, and when we note the excellence with 
which he performs almost every piece in which he appears now, we | 
marvel, Mr. Warde, another member of the company, is made | 
of the right stuff. We have observed great merit in several of | 
his impersonations ; and we feel sure that when the opportunity 
occurs, he will come out and make his mark. _ His little part,as 
one of Timon’s servants, he performs with both intelligence and | 
taste. The most peculiar feature of this drama is that it contains 
no female characters. We should not like a succession of such 
dramas ; but the drawback is, in this case, not so noticeable 
as might be supposed. 

Monday night being Mr. Calvert’s benefit, he made a speech— 
which speech contained a very startling announcement. Mr 
Calvert declared his intention—or at least, his ambition—to pro 
duce every play that Shakespere has written, With grit 
humility we would suggest that such a determination to product 
every piece that bears one author’s name, without respect to ils 
adaptability for representation on the stage, savours more of 
blind partizanship than that of intelligent admiration of) 
Shakespere’s genius for which we are accustomed to give Ma 
Calvert credit. It is some slight consolation that he more thaa j 
hinted at an extensive use of those essential instruments, th | 
scissors, which have done such good service in the presett 
instance. We will also hope that a very liberal discretion wl 
be exercised as to those plays commonly bound up wih 
Shakespere’s, the authorship of which is doubtful ; and that, a, 
any rate, we may be spared the hideous tragedy of 7ilu 
Andronicus. Meanwhile, we heartily commend the presttl 
revival as one of the most satisfactory which this enterpnsys 
management has yet produced. 








THE MANCHESTER ARTISTS’ 
EXHIBITION. 


HE real Manchester picture collection of the year—as 4 twelse 
month ago we designated the annual exhibition of the Manchest 
Academy of Art—was opened on Tuesday, and, we regret to pe 
close this evening. Whether the interests of the artists or the ¢ : 
nience and opportunities of the public are considered, phe 
altogether too short. We presume the inevitable council of "es 
Institution—the King Log of art in Manchester—is to blame; 
whereas its annual exhibition drags its weary length chrough some ont 
or four months, five days are all that are conceded to the vastly 
interesting collection, in a local sense, of the Academy, The tia 
works exhibited is about three hundred, of which more than 
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I inoil. ‘These are contributed by eighteen members, twelve associates, 
‘cht students, whose names are as follow >—Messrs. Adshead, 
aad ft, Bagot, Barker, George Crozier, Robert Crozier, 
acageal Bae Ct Hadfield, George Hayes, W: 
| Alfred Darbyshire, R. G. Grundy, H. H. Hadfield, George Hayes, W: 
.s William Hull, J. Heywood, Anderson Hague, J. H. 
Le Kosi h Knight, L. C. Livett, J. H 
Hague, W. Knight Keeling, Joseph . _ ' ae - — Wi: . 
Letherbrow, H. Measham, James Mennie, W. Bright Morris, William 
Yorton, Robert Pollitt, ¥. Popplewell, Charles Potter, J. H. E. Part- 
ington, R. Redfern, W. Robinson, Selim Rothwell, George Sheffield, 
R. Somerset, H. C. Slater, C. E. Tavare, Chesies Wright, Joseph 
Wake, Frederick A. Winkfield, and H. Clarence W haite. 

Of these gentlemen none have made a were conspicuous advance 
within the past twelve months than Mr. Whaite and Mr. Bright Morris. 
Mr, Whaites’ Roman picture, The Basilica, is not only the most perfect 
work on the walls, but far exceeds in beauty anything he has previously 
ahibited. It isa marvel of sunlight painting. His other large drawing, 
The Bay of Naples, is very beautiful, but not so strikingly effective. Every 
inch is true to nature, but the scene is an easier subject to manage than 
the Basilica at Rome. 

Mr. Bright Morris contributes three works in oil and fourteen draw- 
ings~all the fruit of an Italian tour. Some of the copies in water- 
colour of pictures by Holbein, Sebastiani del Piombo, and others, are 
aimirable and extremely interesting. His most important picture is 
A Cornfield in Capri, which, though labelled “ unfinished,” is so nearly 
complete as to render excuse superfluous. In this Mr. Morris shows 
anextraordinary advance in colour and executive power. The manner 
of painting, in fact, could not be better. It is simple, solid, and, 
ss execufion should be, unobtrusive and free from anything like trick. 
The colour is in a better key, and far more healthy, than we have ever 
sen from his hand. The pendant picture to this, 4 Capri Girl—a 
single half-length figure of a girl, black-haired and tawny-skinned—is 
aw very charming, and is characterized by a certain dignified nobility 
which is very rare. 

Mr. Joseph Knight is in great force, His contributions—twelve in 
all—comprise landscape, seascape, portrait, and figure; and both studies 
and pictures show no lack of that tremendous power of effect and 
general manliness that are always apparent in his work. If called upon 
to select any as superior to the rest we should cite the Dinah, a charm- 
ingly demure little Quakeress (though surely too young for Adam Bede’s 
Dinah) ; and the large oil seascape in the second room—Salmon Fishing 
at the Mouth of the Conway—undoubtedly the best picture (not figure) 
that Mr. Knight has ever painted. 

Mr. George Sheffield is the largest exhibitor. He has thirty-one 
works on the walls. They all display great art and careful study ; in 
fact, the one fault we feel disposed to find with some of the black and 
white drawings is that the art is too apparent, and there is a lack of 

laneity in the composition. 

Mr. Charles, Potter has somewhat changed in manner—unquestienably 
forthe better. Few, we apprehend, would recognize his hand in the 
quiet, gentle landscapes in Cheshire which he exhibits this year. That 
pastoral scenery suits him, and that he can suit his manner to his sub- 
Jeet, is shown by comparing these drawings with the Dus/luce Castle, 
Antrim, on the opposite wall, a picture in his former style, the subject 
waves, clouds, rocks, and storm. 

Mr. LC. Livett has sent six drawings and one oil picture, and pro- 
bably no contributions in the rooms were more keenly discussed during 
the private view and at the evening conversazione on Tuesday. They 
ae all remarkable for charming quality and truth of colour. The 
Hampshire landscape—the embankment of a canal or river, with a lock 
o bye-wash in the foreground—of which there are two pictures, one in 
_ other in water-colour, is an exceedingly clever transcript, and in 
og the attention arrested by mere technical cleverness. The 
<o ¢ Peacock Inn at Rowsley is very rich and powerful in colour, 

: effect of the drawing is somewhat marred by the figures of the 

which occupy the attention too much without being sufficiently 

— themselves, The other scene from Rowsley, though sombre 

, $ good in colour, but somewhat loose and clumsy in the draw- 

™ ve epi the cows. The Bit of Hampstead Heath is as charming 
* Sotour as anything that Mr. Livett has on the walls. 

7 admirable small drawings by Messrs. William Hull, 

Bf Mayes, J. Adshead, William Morton, and others, but we have 





not space to particularize. On the whole, the collection is superior in 
merit to that of any former year, There are fewer sketches and more 
complete works, and all seem to have worked by a higher standard than 
heretofore, The result is that although there are many tentative pictures 
on the walls— pictures of promise rather than of accomplished excellence— 
the final impression is that the work of our local artists is becoming more 
mature year by year, and that in average excellence the Academy. has 
never hitherto attained to so much success, 

In closing our notice last year, we remarked upon the entire absence 
of the architectural members. This time, we are glad to observe that 
Mr. Alfred Darbyshire has put in an appearance, and his finely-chosen, 
firmly-drawn, and picturesque little sketches from Holyrood, Edinburgh, 
and Roslyn only increase the regret we feel that this department—one 
in which the public is so deeply interested—is not more heartily and 
abundantly represented in the yearly collections of the Manchester 


Atademy of Art. 
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MASTER M‘GRATH’S BARK. 
TO THE EDITOR OF THE SPHINX. 

IR,—As certain human humbugs say, when they write to the news- 
papers, “ my attention has been called” to a paragraph headed 
** Court and Canine,” which appeared in last Saturday’s SpAinx, and 
upon which, if you will allow me to take off the apocryphal silver muzzle 
which some of your contemporaries have presented me with, I desire, 
like my friend Maccabe, to make a few remarks on this occasion—on 
this occasion, Mr. Sphinx and gentlemen—a few remarks. Sir, I, like 
the rest of my race, am a thin-skinned dog, and your remarks, alike 
disparaging to myself and ungracious to Her Majesty, have mortified 
me more than did the loss of the Waterloo Cup last year. My friends, 
the harriers, who appreciate your powers of scent, take in your paper 
“reg'lar,” as they say in Lancashire, and they tell me that you are as 
strictly impartial a judge as Mr. Warwick himself is on the plains of 
Waterloo. I trust, therefore, that you will allow me to explain and 
remonstrate, as I have a bow-wowing acquaintance with many friends in 
Manchester from whom during the last four years I have won golden 
opinions, and for many of whom I have won a large supply of golden 

images and superscriptions of the Queen. 

Having accomplished a victory which was never before won except by 
my distinguished predecessor, Mademoiselle Cerito, a Manchester hound, 
I and my countrymen, who are a sensitive rac¢, living contiguous to “a 
melancholy ocean,”’ felt naturally gratified and elated,” when I received an 
invitation to Court. This, like a provincial mayor receiving the honour of 
knighthood, was accepted by me as a compliment to my country more 
than to myself, and the act was appreciated as such. At the time when 
the newspapers gave the description of the interview, with the presenta- 
tion of the biscuit and the silver whistle, I had not even arrived at 
Windsor. You intimate that I ‘‘ surpassed in courtly achievements 
many a man of letters in England, who has not been blessed even with 
a bit of bread—when he wanted it—from the same august source.” 
Sir, I am of a proud and dignified race. We are notorious among dogs 
for our unfawning propensities. Our language may not be very articulate 
to you bipeds, but we are not even in the habit of whining for eleemosy- 
nary biscuits from royal personages or anyone else whatever. I have 
gone through an enormous amount of hard work during the last five 
years, and am moreover already the father of a large family, and the 
honours which I and Lord Lurgan have won need not be grudged us, 
I presume you do not object to a roasted leveret, or to hare-soup, or to 
the animal jugged. If it were not for coursing and hunting, not a hare 
would be left.in this country within a very few years. Why, I'saw the 
other day an ingenious calculation which made out that even puss’s much 
abused kinsman, the rabbit, provides cheap food for the poor annually 
in a few large towns equal in amount to 8,000 head of fat cattle. Keep 
hares and rabbits down by all means, but don’t extirpate them, as you 
assuredly will if you abolish sport. 

As a representative of my class I received Her Majesty's gracious 
commands to appear at Windsor, and I went. It is well known that 
the Queen and all the royal family are very partial to pet animals, 
When the people of Newfoundland desired to make a present to the 
Prir.ce of Wales on the occasion of his visit, His Royal Highness chose 
a doz of that breed. The prime favourite of the Prince Consort was a 
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greyhound, or, to speak more correctly,-a gazehound, like myself. You 
will find his portrait in numerous pictures of the royal family. What more 
natural than that the Queen and Princes should express a wish to see myself, 
the successful representative of a breed to which Prince Albert was so 
much attached, and which is surrounded by so many domestic, tender, and 
affectionate recollections. I am prouc to say that my triple victory was 
almost as popular in your city as it was in Ireland, and that your well- 
known lovers of coursing flocked round and cheered me at Waterloo as 
if I had been the resuscitated old Duke himself. One might think that 
sovereigns and royal personages were not to have the common instincts 
of humanity.. In inviting me to Windsor Castle—from which I date 
this letter—as one of your own race, T. B. Macaulay dated his election 
address—the Queen only betrayed a very natural curiosity shared in by 
her subjects. 

Referring you for the genuineness of this letter to Mr. Alderman Bake, 
Mr. Nathan Slater, the owner of Brigadier, Mr. Legh, of Lyme Hall; 
and other well-known Lancashire coursers, in justice to Her Majesty and 
myself, I trust you will give publicity to this objurgatory snarl.—I am, 
sirs, yours, M‘GRATH. 

The Kennels, Windsor Castle. 
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A CHEAP LUNCHEON-BAR. 


HERE is a principle in the Lancashire mind, and especially in the 
Manchester type, which you may either term an inquiring, or 
enterprising, or dare-devil tendency, according to the incidents in which 
you have watched its development, or the actions in which you have 
seen it express itself. If there are several ways of ascending a moun- 
tain, you may depend upon it that your born and bred Manchester 
friend will prefer the most hazardous, particularly if it has never been 
tried before, or if wiseacre guides or natives pronounce against it. If, 
when standing onthesummit ofa precipice, there is one ledge or jutting rock 
which seems more isolated or extreme than any other, your cottony com- 
panion will be certain to seat himself at the outermost point of it, and, 
with his legs dangling in the abyss, smoke his pipe, scratch his name on 
the surface of the stone, or pass comments on the scene before him. Or if 
in rambling through old abbey, or gloomy cave, or romantic glen, 
you miss for a time the same irrepressible partner of your travels, you 
will be sure to discover him peering into some forgotten closet, searching 
for his hat down the sides of some hideous hole, or half-way across a 
turbulent stream, gazing up unmoved at the thundering cataract. We 
have always believed that it is a milder working of the same principle 
which causes us, in our town peregrinations, to penetrate to many 
places in which we discover ourselves, and in which there is no other 
understandable reason why we should be found. For instance, we are 
conscious of no intelligible cause for our first entering the little public- 
house concerning which we are about to write, except that, casually 
passing its door, we observed it, it leoked an odd sort of place, and 
we had never been in it before. 

No one needs to be told that the multitude of bipeds which throngs 
the walks of commerce every day requires to fed each noon. To meet 
the requirements of those gentry who do not go home for this purpose, 
in addition to the regular restaurants, various provisions—we mean 
places for procuring provisions—called *‘luncheon bars” exist. These are 
patronized by various groups of feeders. There is the group compose 
of the aristocratic individuals who dine at six and take only luncheon 
at noon. There is the group which dines at noon, but calls the meal 
luncheon. ‘There is the group which lunches at noon, but calls the meal 
dinner. And there is the group which brings its dinner with it in a 
paper parcel, or eats it—the dinner—behind a pile of greys or in the 
workshop, and then adjourns to one of the ‘‘ bars” in question to quaff the 
refreshing beer. Each group has its special haunts where it may be 
seen in its glory. The singularity about the place of which we write is 
that all the groups enumerated, except the very aristocratic, seem to be 
to a certain extent represented by its frequenters. 

We believe one reason why it attracted our attention was because, at 
first sight, we thought we detected in it a faint resemblance to our idea 
of Thackeray's world-renowned “ Haunt.” In a street which shall be 
nameless, but which is known to visitors from every clime and nationality, 
there is a number of narrow covered passages which seem to exist for 
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the purpose of enabling pedestrians, deafened by the ceaseless roar of 
. 


ee 
passing vehicles, to escape into a network of narrow and 

quiet streets, tenanted by antiquated traders, and by ing stars of 

that nomadic tribe known as general commission agents, Tyr 
down one of these passages we come to the Luncheon Bar in question, 
It isinacellar. Descending a few steps and tumbling through a | 
of spring doors, the visitor finds himself in a small room, with Jenn i 
a corner, a couple of tables, some seats and three-legged stools, one or : 
two engravings, a few glazed works of art representing sundry “ entire,” 
a copy’of the Guardian, and a counter behind which stands mine host | 
or hostess, and on which are displayed various viands. Peering into the _ 
darkness beyond the counter he is conscious of a species of cave, in 
which doubtless certain barrels are stored. At the other side of the 
room is a doorway, leading into an apartment which serves as kitchen | 
and dining-room. If it be considered objectionable to dine in a kitchen, | 
it may be said that the diner has at least the advantage of being ableto | 
see what is cooked for him and how itis cooked. At this establishment, | 
penny sandwiches, or cheese and bread, or twopenny pies, or beefsteaks | 
and onions, or Welsh rabbits may be procured. Glasses of mild ale for 

three-halfpence each, or glasses of bitter for twopence each, are also to | 
be had. The front or drawing-room—as we have christened itis | 
patronised by the lunchers. Also the diners, when they have done | 
dining, often emerge from the kitchen into the drawing-room in order to 
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drink their beers and smoke their pipes. Sometimes gentlemen dine in 
the drawing-room. The back apartment, in addition to its other uss, 
serves as a sort of Coventry in which customers who have become | 
slightly inebriated remain. The fair sex also favour it with their | 
presence on those occasions on which they accompany, or, mor | 
probably, follow their lords. \ 

The student of character will find plenty of material for s ion in | 
the company which assembles at our cheap Luncheon Bar. The bet F 
time for observation is, of course, when it is high noon. As already | 
indicated, the spectacle isa motley one. Here, seated at a table, isa | 
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tall young man, past the marriageable age, disposing of a quantity of | 
meat and bread, which he has just unfolded from a piece of newspapen | 
He is evidently an “employé” from some commercial house whert the 
regulations regarding time are screwed as tightly as those regarding 
salary. Probably he has a young wife and large family, for whom be | 
hopes by due economy to provide comfortably-—maybe, to build up 
fortune. Next to him is a stout man, who, perhaps, travels in the alo- 





holic line, or is a small manufacturer from a neighbouring district. by 
thé fire is an assistant in the retail trade, who finds this a snug place in > 
which to consume a steak and smoke his pipe, and who seems to take | i 
each day for what it is, and not for what it may lead to. Yonder iss | 
carter, eating the dinner which his wife has brought him ina basin, and i 
offering his glass of ‘‘ mild” to his hopeful son to sip. Most prominent 
are some of the class called “ workmen.” One of these is 4 cockney, 
who assumes a dictatorial tone, and speaks on the question of landed | | 
roperty as one having authority. His imperious manner and dogmatic 
anguage excite the ire of a ruddy-faced man from the neighbourhow af 
Glossop, and, after a sharp altercation, he of the southern dialect ins 
dignified manner retreats into the kitchen. Quiet restored, an opportt 
nity is afforded for the humourist of the company to break forth into | 
jokes and laughter. He isa man with a nose like Mr. Harry Thomp 
son's, and a mouth whose width seems to indicate a mission (0 grin pet 
petually, The doors swing open, and an individual in that condition H 
known as ‘‘elevated,” and clothéd in an attire which is ner he 
betting propensities, staggers into a seat, and feebly announces 
‘*wash dinner.” He is told that people who are tipsy cant 
(we mentally suppose an exception where they have become 
premises), and finding, after repeated assertions that he’s ary 
that nothing is placed before him, he makes a lunge tr fen 
and out of sight. A class of men who appear to be regular freq 
of our cheap Luncheon Bar are, seemingly, journeymen Lene iat, 
our comic Fiend is we don’t know. We find him there at anil | 
passing with a slouching gait from the kitchen to the drawing: | 
| 
| 
{ 





so on the | 
| 





seated reading the paper. Sometimes we have heard bim, when 
place has —, prods sa calling familiarly from the or pe 
pan was boiling over. We have concluded that he is = 
sioner, kept to preserve the good humour of the aula vs il 
A man may learn much in a public-house if he only nae 
open. There is a naiveté characterizing some of the re hs pe 
ments on public men and matters which one hears in su From 0 
our ‘‘cheap luncheon bar” which is almost refreshing. vn ot 
printing friends we have obtained during our two oF “hat the gra 
information on several subjects. For instance, we h of any peated 
matical accuracy of any pu lication and the happiest — a 
composition are to be ascribed only to the —— he 
glimpses behind the scenes with respect to a few well- 
We listened to narratives of incident and adventure too 
chronicle in detail. A public-house is often an outspo ra 
came away from each visit to the one pols goer —, 
seen several new phases of the hopes an enthusiams 
that strange mystery, human life. 
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400D HOUSE COAL to be had at 48, GRANBY ROW, at 7d. per Gwt. 


BEST 8d. per Cwt. Carted one mile and a half. 
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(NE YEAR'S RENT SAVED BY FURNISHING YOUR HOUSE 
| GIBSON ’S 


COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHING ESTABLISHMENTS, 
| 78, OLDHAM STREET, 


AND 


90, 92, 94, 96, STRETFORD ROAD, 


WHERE CAN BE SEEN THE LARGEST AND CHEAPEST STOCK IN MANCHESTER. 





: A HOUSE COMPLETELY FURNISHED IN THREE DAYS. 


DRAWING ROOM SUITES, 


CONSISTING OF COUCH, LADIES’ AND GENTS’ CHAIRS, AND SIX SMALL CHAIRS, IN REP, 
£8. 8s. TO 30 GUINEAS. 


DINING ROOM SUITES, 


IN MAHOGANY, AND COVERED WITH BRITISH MOROCCO, COMPLETE, 


FOR 10 GUINEAS. 


DINING ROOM SUITES IN BEST MOROCCO, FROM. 19 GUINEAS. 


Dining Tables, with extra leaf, and fitted with screw, 39s. 6d. to 10 Guineas. 


Bed Room Suites, in various kinds of woods, from 8 Guineas to 40 Guineas. 











CARPETS! CARPETS! CARPETS!! 
: CONSIDERABLY REDUCED! 


Best Brussels, 3s. 4d., 3s. 11d., 4s. 6d. Best Tapestry Brussels, 2s. 44d. to 28. 11d. 
Best Kidderminster, 1s. 8d. to 28.°9d. 


Bedsteads, Full Size, 11s. 9d. to £6. Wool Beds, Bolsters, and Pillows, 16s. 6d. to 50s. 
Feather Beds from 38s. to £6. 10s, 


ILLUSTRATED- CATALOGUES FREE. 


= 





| NOTE Term ADDRESS: 


: R. H. GIBSON, 
0 10 96, STRETFORD ROAD; AND 78, OLDHAM STREET (ANCOATS STREET END). 














DUNKERLEY & FRANKS’ UMBRELLAS 
a asl : Oe gWaN SEBEET ¢ Unequalled for QUALITY, DURABILITY, and PRICE. 
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FREE TRADE HALL ASSEMBLY ROOMS. 
EVERY EVENING AT EIGHT O'CLOCK. 











FOURTH MONTH OF THE UNPRECEDENTED SUCCESS OF 


FREDERIC MACCABE 


IN HIS NOW UNIVERSALLY POPULAR J 


| MUSICAL, DRAMATIC, AND VENTRILOQUIAL ENTERTAINMENT, 


ENTITLED 


BEGONE DULL CARE: § 


OR THE “ TRIA JUNCTA IN UNO” OF 


MIRTH, MUSIC, AND MIMICRY, AE 











In which he will display his marveHous power of Changing Voice, Figure, and Face, with rapid and picturesque changes of Costume, New ai 
Original Songs, and appropriate Music, Dresses, and Appointments. 
“ A merrier man, | 
Within the limits of becoming mirth, 
I have never spent an hour’s talk withal.”"—SHakEsPERE. 


CHARACTERS IMPERSONATED BY F. MACOABE, 
MR. HENRY RUSSELL. 


Mr. Maccane’s Imitation of Henry Russell has this advantage—he reproduces the excellencies of that gentleman, without exaggerating what sm 
people consider his defects. 


| SKETCHES OF EVENING PARTY (LIFE: 
| MR: SOLEMN SIDES. — MISS MARY MAY. 


A CHARACTERISTIC SKETCH OF A LADY-KILLER IN THE DRAWING ROOM. 


THE WANDERING MINSTRELS—(IN TWO PIGTURES)—ROMANGE AND REALITY. 
ASTONISHING ILLUSTRATIONS OF VENTRILOQUISM!AND VOCAL ILLUSION 


Mr. Maccane most positively refutes the false accusation of being leagued with confederates, The press of the United Kingdom has bea 
unanimous in attesting that no performer in this peenliar line has ever equalled him in maintaining the different voices assumed in his 
|| wonderful ventriloquial performance ; and so complete is the deception, and so true and life-like is the counterfeit, that it is not ta be wondered 
| at if the uninitiated in these matters becoming possessed with the idea that for so many voices to proceed from one mouth must be beyond the 
|| bounds of moral possibility. ‘ , é 

The Excursion Train: or, the Travellers’ Complaints and the Trials of a Railway Porter. 


Introducing a New Song, with Bell, Whistle, and Steam Accompaniment, aud Seven Characters, 


| MR. TOMMY GRINDLIE, 


A Chap from Bolton, ‘‘ A gradely Lancashire Lad.” 


THRERY O’MUULULIGIAN, 


A Broth of a Boy, full of good humour and scientific knowledge. 























. med OF : 
MACCABE is the Author and Composer of all the Melodies introduced in his Entertainment. These popular Airs have now become famuliar & SOLID 
nearly every Drawing Room and Home in the kingdom, and canfot be sung in public by any other performer. Several New and Choice Ballas 
have been recently introduced, which are fast obtaining a firm hold on public favour. 






MACCOCABDH’S CHAMBER CONCERT BIA ND. | ene, B30! 
WOOT onccocevidcdicevolstevisks sbdoscoveinteetnieal Mea iret. Mr. W. D. DAVIS. XES, 
a eee Mr. J. CLEMENT. 

PILAMOPORTE and COMNDUOTOR. ........:.ccccccccssscsosccssecqes sosccsonpeodsosdacasens Mr. T. G. HARRIS OW ® 





During each Performance the Band will play the following Music :— 


SELEGTION FROM THE OPERA OF “AMILIE.’ 
TROUBADOUR WALTZES, COMPOSED BY F. MACCABE. 


Mr. MACCABE has achieved a much greater success than any other artiste, who has attempted nig 
to entertain an audience, having, by his own unassisted efforts, been enabled to continue the same round of charse 









for the past TlH HR BD BD af Oa FT oS, 
without change or interruption, and on every occasion to draw forth the flattering and tumultuous appre 
of the largest number of spectators ever drawn together by a single performer. 





DOORS OPEN AT 7-30 ; PERFORMANCE TO COMMENCE AT 8, 
Prices of Admission :—Reserved Seats, 2s,; afew Fauteuils, 3s.; Area and Balcony, 1s.; Third Seals 


Tickets to be hid and Places secured at the Ticket Office, ‘Free Trade Hall, daily, from 0 till 4 o'clock, 
7 JOHN F. SUTTON, Secrstary and Business Mange 
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NEW DINING, DRAWING, AND BREAKFAST ROOM 


BRUSSELS CARPETS, 


FOR THE SPRING, 1871. 


LPB LPO ll 


A FEW ODD PIECES EXCELLENT BRUSSELS, 


FROM 3s. 6d. PER YARD. 








SENIOR AND HOLFORD, 


ATH M’NAVUL) 


ary CARPET & FLOOR CLOTH WAREHOUSE, 


66, KING STREET, MANCHESTER. 








HOME WitTHOUT AMUSEMENT, 





AGA TELIBI B TA BLUES 


BA 
OF SOLID MAHOGANY, 


INDIARUBBER CUSHION, CUE, MACE, BRIDGE, BALLS, &c., 


Of the Best Make and Finish, 35s. to £15 15s. 
ILLUSTRATED BOOK OF PRICES or 100 NEW GAMES, POST FREE. 





5,000 PRESENTS, FROM ls. TO £15 15s. 
BOXES, DESKS, INKSTANDS, DRESSING CASES, MUSICAL ALBUMS, &c. 


Lists Free. 


PRIZE MEDAL ROCKING HORSES, 15s. 64. to £10 10s. 


OWEN, 


oo 


1, OLDHAM STREET, & 80, DEANSGATE. 











PERSONS troubled with 


CORNS and WARTS should at 
once peru a bottle of ROBINSUON’S 
PATENT CORN SOLVENT, which 
never fails to quickly remove them.— 
‘old in bottles at 7}d. and 13}d. each, 

yB. ROBINSON, chemist, Pendleton ; 
EWSBURY, MOTTERSHEAD, & CO., 
darket Street ; and most Chemists. 


_— 


PINE ‘ LAVOURED STRONG 
t about 24d 
EXTRACT "oT tset, requiriug 


the oe Signature 
Y guarrantee of clnatare on a 





ASK FOR. 





AMES THORNTON, Jun., 
° WINE AND SPIRIT MERCHANT, 
103, STOCKPORT ROAD (Opposite Shakespere-street), 
having recent phnsmeas ~ business on his own ac- 
count, respectfully solicits the support of his neigh- 
bourhood. For many years ¢ ted with a leadi 





THE SPHINX’ S 


Vist of Gratesmen, 
OR GUIDE TO SHOPPING. 


(For Terms for Advertising in this List apply to Taomas 
PowELt, 39, Blackfriars Street.) 


CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS. — 

HAMPSON, Piccadilly, Proprietor of the Fluodentine 
for Teeth ; also Payne's Taraxacum C ocoa, 

“FURNITURE DEALERS. 

GIBSON, Furniture Dealer, 78 Oldham Street, and 90 
to 96, Stretford Road. 

WATCHMAKERS & JEWELLERS. 

T. ARMSTRONG & BROTHER, 88, Deansgate. 

Pacice’ GENERAL DRAPERS. 

RICHARD BATEMAN, 18 and 20, Oldham Street, 
and Dale Street. Particular attention to his Annual 
Sale, which is now taking place. 

fo: PHOTOGRAPHERS, 
A. LAFOSSE, 82, » Victoria Street. 








UPTURES. Sonera PRIZE 


MEDAL, 1862, was awarded to R. WESTBURY, 
Inventor and Sole Maker of the 

IMPERCEPTIBLE CURATIVE TRUSS, 
Deformity Instruments, Elastic Stockings, and other 
Invalid Appliances. 
26, OLD _ MILLGATE, NARGHESTER. 





family house in the county, of over one hundred years’ 
standing, and buyin ying everyt: direct from 
the producer, he is in a position to enter into an 
ar competition with the leading houses in 


if therefore, the neighbouring gentry would kindly 
favour him with one trial, he trusts they will never 
have occasion to — the encuuragement thus given 
to a young beginner. 
SPECIALITIES, 
Finest Imported Marsala.. 
Dinner Wine, guaranteed a pure Sherry 
Irish and Scotch Whaskies.. 


208, doz. 
. 80s. per doz. 
8s, and 2s, per gal, 





ae ‘DEPILATORY, 


ELLS’ DEPILATORY 


is the only effectual remedy for the immediate 
and permanent removal of superfluous hair from the 
—_ arms, nevk, &c. This preparation effects its 
almost instantaneously, without pain or injury 
tot e most seusitive skin. Full particulars on receipt 
of a stamped directed envelope. Joan Wexts, 113, 
Euston-street, near Ham -road, London, 'N.B. 
—Hundreds of testimonials have been received from 
the nobility and ladies of rank who have tried this 
marvellous remedy, 



































_ of: a om i hon: es oo 


ea, 


é 
3 
= 
: 
; 
3 
a 
3 
a 
: 
A, 


Sun nh = wes, 


ELD & 


Best and Cheapest Paper. Hangings in Manchester. 
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THEATRE ROYAL, MANCHESTER. 


| ¥ NINE NIGHTS of the PAN- 
TOMIME, Every Evening at Seven o'clock, the 
Gorgeous Pantomime, 


DICK WHITTINGTON 
AND HIS TREASURE OF A CAT. 
Box Giice os daily from Eleven till Two. 


H EATRE ROYAL. — Miss EVAH 
HAMILTON’S BENEFIT, MONDAY..NEXT, 
March 13.—LITTLE MOTHER: and Last Night bu t | 
Five of the PANTOMIME, —Tickets and a tom at the 
Box office. 


Mr. DE JONG begs to announce that his First 
Promenade CONCERT will be given at the Free-trade 
Hall, TO-MORROW, Saturday, March 11th. 

VocaList—Madame FLORENCE LANCIA. 
Conpuctor anp Soto Fiure—Mr. DE JONG. 
The Band will consist of 40 Performers. 

PRoGRAMYE. 
Overture... .. “*Masaniello”.. 
Scena...."* Tacea la Notte” (“nn Trovatore” ) 
Waltz.. ..“*Sounds from the Forest”. 
Clock movement.. ..Ha 
Song..‘* Why are Jou wandering hi here, T pray”. “Nathan 
Grand Sélection from ‘‘ Faust” cos Simms. 
= ae - Pity minutes. ) 


.. Auber. 

. Verdi. 
.-Labitaley. 
dn, 


Overture... : . oo ceeces 
eee “Come peck to Erin”. one 
:.* On the beautiful Danube”. 
: .* Le Desir”. 
cece ss ea Tl Baccio” ec oe cP ececces-es 
Overture... wee Fra Diavolo” . one 
Doors open at7 7, concert to commence at 7 30. 

Admission One Shilling; Gallery, Two Shillings. 
Tickets can be had at all the Music Shops. Private 
Boxes, £1. lia. 6d. and £1. 1s., can be engaged at 
8QU ULBR Music Warehouse, 24, Cross-street. 


WHELP TON’ S 





Are warranted not to contain a single particle of 
Mercury or any other Mineral Substance, but to consist 
entirely of Medicinal Matters, Purely Vegetable, 

During the last thirty-five years they have proved 
their value in thousands of instances in diseases of the 
Head, Chest, Bowels, Liver, and Kidneys: and in all 
1ints are one of the best medicines known. 

Sold in boxes price 74d., 1s. 1}d., and 2s. 9d. each, by 
G. Wuetrron & Son, 3, Crane Court, Fleet Street, 
London; and by all Chemists and Medicine Vendors, 
Sent free on receipt of 8, 14, or 33 stamps. 


Henry Pivpvcx, 


GOLDSMITH, SILVERSMITH, AND JEWELLER, 
24, St. ANN’S SQUARE, MANCHESTER, 
Invites an inspection of his Modern and Elegant 
DIAMOND and GEM RINGS, BRACELETS, 
BROOCHES, EARRINGS. NECKL ETS, LOC KETS, &e. 
FINE GOLD ALBERT AND GUARD CHAINS. 
WATCHES of the finest finish and latest construction, 
18 Carat Fine GOLD ENGLISH LEVERS, Jewelled, 
&e., £28 to £12. Flat Skeleton ditto, hands to 
sot from back, handsome gold or enamelled 
dials, elegantly engraved cases, extra 
jewolled, &c., &., £15 to £20. 
SUPERIOR USEFUL ELECTRO-SILVER SPOONS 
AND FORKS. 

Strong 
Fiddle. Fiddle. 
a oo 90a. 








Best 
Beaded. 

56s. 
28s. 44s. 


12 Table Spoons or Forks 
12 Dessert means or Forks... 
12 Tea Spoons . 19%. .. 268. 
TEA and COFFEES ‘ETS, 4 Guiness to 18 Guineas, 
Handsome Fish Carvers in Cases, with Ivory, Pearl, and 
Plated Handles, 188. to 60s. Silver ditto, £5 to £7. 
DESSERT FRUIT —e AND FORKS, AND FISH- 
EATING DITTO. 
A variety of beautiful Silver Cups, Goblets, Knife 
Fork, and Spoon Cases, &c. or Presents. 
Communion and Presentation Plate Trowels, &c. 
ELEGANT SRATING BOOM | AND DINING ROO 





ETHERINGTON'S COUGH LOZEN 
The for } reliever 


RAND PROMENADE CONCERTS. | | 


AR VICTIMS’ FUND, for the 
Relief of the Non-combatant Sufferers in the 
Districts Devastated by the War, distributed by unpaid 
Sa of pon ee vty Ica Rennie 
ons m. at the ran 
of the O Diaeet Genk, o 78 : = 

JOHN HODGSON, 51, Piccadilly, 
WILLIAM BRADSHAW, Eccles New Road, 
Secretaries to the Local Committee: - 


DELICACY ! !! ECONOMY !!! 


HEALTH ! 
SEM OLI NA. 
woTick. 








| MAYAR’ 


[Read this with care and attention. | 


| HE MANUFACTORY of MAYAR’S 
SEMOLINA was established in 1816. It is the 
| oldest and the largest in the world, Twenty-five million 
pounds being ba y peetoeel. (25, 000,000.) 
Our Semouina is the staple food in ‘France, Russia, 
Spain, Italy, &c., and will soon be that of England. 
has obtained 


24 PRIZE MEDALS 
in the Grand Exhibitions for its superiority over al 
others ; and ae pe by the most eminent mem- 
bers of the Medical Profession, both in London and in 
Paris, to be far more nutritious Tapioca, Arrow- 
root, Corn Flour (which are only Starch), or any farina- 
ceous food al no | introduced into this country. See 
Dr. Hassall’s Analytical Re = 
a. B.—Being determined to maintain its reputation, 
again CAUTION the public that an imitation, to 
whiel a false and ridiculous name has been given, 
introduced by a well-known firm, taking advantage of 
its name and publicity to sell a similar article of very 
inferior quality, to realise extra profits, and who adver- 
tise in favour of that article the qualitics possessed by 
our Semolina. 
e = f of our assertion, we challenge a com- 
analysis between our SzMoLINA and the so- 
Peiled 7 Pearlina. 


nat 





SEMOLINA 


Wrest An's SEMOLINA 
: is richer than any other farinaceous food, in 





nitrogenous matter and gluten. Indis- 
pensable in the bone and muscular 
_ formation. 


BAY AR? S SEMOLINA. 


oa hly recommend 
» Fa = for Children poy Aa Om 





MEAYAR’S SEMOLINA 
< Is extremely nourishing 
and easily digested. 


M 





AYAR’S see uer 
makes delicious Puddi: 
4 Blancmange, Custards, and 


AYAR’S SEMOLINA. 
—— for thickening 





Soups and Beef Tea. 





AYAR’S SEMOLINA 


is the greatest delicacy, pre- 
as gruel, for Break- 
fast and Capper. 


M AYAR’S SEMOLIN 
is very economical. 
> ty ee See Milk. 
Recipes on each Pac 
6d 1b, in in Packet, 84. in Canister. 
Sold by all Chemists, Grovers, &c. 














, BC, 
Wholesale Agents Wontar in every town. 
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ALEXANDRA HAL 
PETER STREET. 

Immense reception of the 
BROTHERS VERCELLES 
In their Grotesque Acrobatic Entertainment, 
Miss MARIE. LAWSON 

‘The Celebrated Scotch Serio-Comie, 
LACY AND LAUREN? 


The Humorous Burlesque Duetists, 
Also of the 


DEMON BALLET, WAR TABLEAU, 


FANNY TAYLOR, 

M4 Serio-Comic, &c. 
EVERY EVENING.—IMPORTANT NOVELTIES If 
PREPARATION. 





OYAL POMONA GARDENS 
BAND 


EVERY MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, AND SATURDAT. 
Admission, Sixpence each, 





OYAL POMONA PALACE 
AND GARDENS. 


MARRIAGE OF THE PRINCESS LOUIS 
TUESDAY, MARCH 21, 1871. 
Band from three o’clock. Admission, 64. ea 


JS Aedeton HIPPODROME, P 
Commencing Every Evening at Half, m 
NEW and LAUGHABLE SCENES in the ARENA 
Thrilling Acts of Horsemanship, 
And, in addition, the Grand Equestrian Spectaded 
DICK TURPIN’S RIDE TO YORK AND DEATH 
BONNY BLACK BESS will be represented. 
Prices as usual. — Box office open daily. 


HOLLOWAY'S OINTMENT 


AND PILLS. 


At the present time much watchfulness must 
exercised, and the earliest evidences of ill 

immediately checked, or a slight — may? 

a serious malady. Relaxed and sore a 

pega LF —_ chronic cough Oe ent wie 


rubbing this cooling Ointment into the 
as practionble to the seat of mi were 
at once — a y saey is’ adm 
the of su uring infancy 
Old asthmatic nr will derive marree 
from the use of Holloway’s re 

brought round many such sufferers and 
healt ‘after every other means had signally fale 


'g " 
KAYE'S WORSDELES 
HESE PILLS are a sure 
fi HEADACHE, OSES, fhe SI 
COMP: LTT RTS. oe. FECTIONS Ge? 
Ayu ys of P. PHUsiSTENT COU A ae the Lim 
SUMPTION, and other AFFECTIO ae 2 














For GOUT, *RHEUMATISM, &c., 


ve been in a for uw) fits 
snd thousands have testifi jd to the 


Myeold by all Chemists 
Miltsings at la 144., 


All eer sors 
“ Tuomas PowELl, 5 
aa ‘who is sole con poo base for 


ashe ous Herwoon. of tee 





BEN. HOWE, TAILOR. &- CLOTHIER, 4, 8T. MARY'S GATE “WANGHESTE 





